Trro'iiffF  nftviw- 


\c<Tiss-i<)iis  Shell’  Xo. 

iy/;r%J  XQrc3fyj,/y 
^Bar/on  Lit^nu  r. 


■ iyi // . '/izy/yr// . 


ilimititn  JJnltlir  Ciltram 

//  y y/,  r Z/yy// , /A  7. 7. 

^ I y'A/y;  Zy  /yy/ryy  ^/ry//  /Zyy  :::/ yZ y y y y/y^^ 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 
in  2016 


https://archive.org/details/stateofinnocence00dryd_0 


V.vV^ 


0 


T H E 

' I? 

Sta  te  of  Innocence, 

7 

^ AND  . ■ 

FALL  M AN? 

A-N 


Written  in  Heroique  Verfe, 

And  Dedicated  to  Her  Highnefs'^ 

DUTCHESS. 


By  fohn  Dryden,  Servant  to  His  Majefty, 


-Vtinam  modo  dicere  pojfem 

Carmina  digm  Dea  : certh  eft  Dea  Carmine  digna^  Ovid.  Mctam; 

cy  ‘ 

LONDON : Printed  by  T.N  for  Hemy  Herrwgwan^  at  tlie 
Anchor  in  the  Lower  Walk  of  the  New  Exchange,  1677* 


TO  HER 


DUTCHESS 


SMBITION  IS  Co  far  from,  being  a Vice 
in  Poets , that  ’tis  alraoft  impoffible  for 
them  to  fucceed  without  it.  Imagination 
muftbe  raisd,  by  a delire  of  Fame,  to  a 
defirc  of  Pleafing : And  they  whom  in  all 
Ages  Poets  have  endeavour’d  moft  to 
pleafe , have  been  the  Beautiful  and  the 
Great.  Beauty  is  their  Deity  to  which  they  Sacrifice,  and 
Creatnefs  is  their  Guardian- Angel  which  protefts  them.  Both 
thele  are  (b  eminently  join’d  in  the  Perlbn  of  Your  Royal 
Highnefi;  that  it  Wsre  not  caiie  for  any,  but  a Poet,  to  deter- 

A mine 


The  Vedicatotyl 

mine  which  of  them  out-ftiines  the  other.  But  I confefs,^ 
MADAM^  I am  already  byafs’d  in  my  choice : I can.eafily 
refign  to  others  the  Praife  or  Your  Illuftrious  Family,  and  that 
Glory  which  You  derive  from  a long-continifd  Race  of 
Princes,  famous  for,  their  Aftionsboth  in  Peace  and  War  : I 
can  give  up  to  the  Hiftorians  of  Your  Country,  the  Names  of 
fo  many  Generals  and  Heroes  which  croud  their  Annals  5 and 
to  our  own,  the  hopes  of  thofe  which  You  are  to  produce  for 
the  Britifi  Chronicle.  I can  yield,  without  envy,  to  the  Na- 
tion of  Poets,  the  Family  of  EJie  to  wh\ch  AnoJi(?  and  Tajfo  ^ 
have  ow’d  their  Patronage  5 and  to  which  .the .World  has  ow’4» 
their  Poems : But  I could  not  vvithout  extream  reludance  re- 
fign the  Theme  of  Your  Beauty  to  another  Hand;  Give  me. 
leave,  MADAM^  to ; acquaint  the  World  that  I am  Jea- 
lous of  this  Subjeft^  and  let  it  be  no  dilhonour  to  You, 
that  after  having  rais’d  the  Admiration  of  Mankind,  You  have 
infpir’d  one  Man  to  give  it  voices  But  with  whatfoever  Va- 
nity this  new  Honour  of  being  Your  Poet  has  filfd  my  mind, 

I cbnfefs  my  (elf  too  weak  for  the  Infpiration  ^ the  Prieft  was 
always  unequal  to  the  Oracle  : The  God  within  him  was  too 
mighty  for  his  Breaft : He  labour’d  with  the  Sacred  Revela- 
tion, and  there  was  more  of  the Myftery  left  behind  thanDi^  ^ 
vinity  it  lelf  could  inable  him  to  exprefi.  I can  but  difcover 
part  of  Your  Excellencies  to  the  World  5 and  that  too  ac- 
cording to.  the  meafure  of  my  own  weaknefi.  Like  thofe 
vy’ho  have  fervey’d  the  Moon  by  ClafTes,  I caii  only  tell  of  a 
new  and  fhining  World  above  us,  but  not  relate  the.Riches 
and  dories  of  the  Place,  *Tis  therefore  that  I have  already 
v/av’d  the  Subjedi:  of  Your  CreatneG,  to  refign  my  felf  to  the 
Contemplation  of  what  is  more  peculiarly  Yours.  Greatnels 
k indeed  communicated  to  ibme  few  of  both  Sexes  5 but 
Beauty  is  confind  to  a more  narrow  compals  : Tiscmly  in 
Your  Sex,  ’tis  not  (hard  by  many,  and  its  Supreme Perfeftion 
is  in  You  alone.  And  here^  MADAMy  proud  that  I 
cannot  flatter  : You  have  reconcil’d  the  differing  Judgments 
of  Mankind  : for  all  Men  are  equal  in  their  Judgment  of„ 
y/hat  is  eminently  beft.  The  Prize  , of  Beauty,  was  difputed:: 
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Only  till  You  were  feen  5 but  how  all  I^retendeif  have  with- 
drawn their  Claims:  There  is  no  Competition  but  for  the  fc- 
cond  place.  Even  the  faireft  of  our  Ifland' (which  is  fam’d 
for  Beauties)  not  daj-ing  to  commit  their  Caufe  againfl  You,  to 
the  SufR-age  of  thofe  who  moft  partially  adore  them.  Fortune 
has,  indeed,  but  render’d  Juftice  to  fo  much  Excellence,  in 
fetting  it  fo  high  to  publick  view  : or  rather  Providence  h.is 
done  Juftice  to  it  felR  in  placing  the  moft  perfeft  Workman- 
ftiip  of  Heaven , where  it  may  be  admir’d  by  all  Beholders. 
Had  the  Sun  and  Stars  been  feated  lower,  their  Glory  had  not 
been  communicated  to  all  at  once  5 and  the  Creator  had  want- 
ed fo  much  of  His  Praife,  as  He  had  made  Your  condition  more 
obfcure.'  But  He  has  plac’d  You  fo  near  a Crown,  that  You 
add  a Luftre  to  it  by  Your  Beauty.  You  are  join’d  to  a [hince 
who  only  could  deferve  You : whole  Conduft,  Courage,  and 
Succefs  in  War,  whole  Fidelity  to  His  Royal  Brother,  whofe 
Love  for  His  Country,  whofe  Conftancy  to  His  Friends,  whofe 
Bounty  to  His  Servants,  whole  Juftice  to  Merit,  whole  Invio- 
lable Truth,  and  whole  Magnanimity  in  all  His  Aftions,  feem 
to  have  been  rewarded  by  Heaven  by  the  gift  of  You.  You 
are  never  feen  but  You  are  bleft  : and  I am  fure  You  blels 
all  thofe  who  lee  You.  We  think  not  the  Day  is  long  enough 
when  we  behold  You  : And  You  are  fo  much  the  bufinels 
of  our  Souls , that  while  You  are  in  fight , we  can  neither 
look  nor  think  on  any  elle.  There  are  no  Eyes  for  other 
Beauties:  You  only  are  prelent , and  the  reft  of  Your  Sex 
are 'but  the  unregarded  parts  that  fill  Your  Triumph.  Our 
fight  is  lb  intent  on  the  Objeft  of  its  Admiration , that  our 
Tongues  have  not  leilure  even  to  praile  you:  for  Language 
feems  too  low  a thing  to  exprels  your  Excellence  5 and  our 
Souls  are  Ipeaking  lb  much  within,  that  they  delpifo  all  for- 
reign  converlation.  Every  man,  even  the  dulleft,  is  think- 
ing more  than  the  moft  Eloquent  can  teach  him  how  to  ut- 
ter. Thus  MJ DAM,  in  thenfidft  of  Crouds  you  Reign  in 
Solitude  j and  are  ador’d  with  the  deepeft  Veneration,  that  of 
Silence.  Tis  true,  you  are  above  all  mortal  wilhes : no  man 
defires  impoifibiUties,  becaule  they  are  bq'ond  the  reach  of 
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Nature  ^ To  bope  to  be  a God,  is  folly-  exalted  into  mad- 
nels:  but  by  the  Laws  of  our  Creatiou  we  are  oblig'd  to" 
Adore  him  5 and  are  permitted  to  love  him  too,  at  Hu- 
mane diftance.  ’Tis  the  nature  ofPerfeftion  to  be  attraftive^ 
but  the  Excellency  of  the  objed  refincs-the  nature  of  the  love. 
It  ftrikes  an  impreffion  of  awful  reverence  3 'tis  indeed  that  . 
Love  which,  is  more  properly  a Zeal  than  PalHon.  Tis  the 
rapture  which  Anchorites  find  in  Pfayer,;  When  a Beam  of  the 
Divinity  (hines  upon  them : that  which  makes  them  defpile 
all  worldly  objeds,  and  yet  Vis  all  but  contemplation.  They, 
arefeldom  vifited  horn  above  y but  a Angle  vifionTo  trans- 
ports them,  that  it  makes  up  the  happinefs  of  their  lives'.  Mor-’ 
tality  cannot  bear  it  often:  it  finds  them  in  the  eagcrnels  and 
height  of  their  Devotion,  they  areipeechlels  for  the  time  that 
it  continues,  and  proftvate  and  dead  when  it  departs.  Thar 
extafiehad  need  be  ftrong,  which  without  any  end,  but  that 
of  Admiration,  has  power  enough  to  deftroy  all  Qthef  Paffi- 
ons.  You  render  Mankind  infenfible  to  other  Beauties : and. 
have  d^roy’d  the  Empire  of  Love  in  a Court  wlrich  was  the. 
feat  of  his  Dominion.  You  have  fubver  ted  (may  1.  dare  to 
accufe  you  of  it ) even  out  Fundamental  Laws  5 and  Reign 
abfolute  over  the  hearts  of  a ftabborn  and  Free-born  people 
tenacious  almoft  to  madneft  of  their  Libeity.  The  biightcff 
and  moft  vidtorious  of  our  Ladies  make  daily  complaints  of 
revolted  Subjedls : if  they  may  be  (aid  to  be  revolted,  whole 
lervitude  is  not  accepted:  lor  your  Royal  Highiiefir  is^  coo. 
Great,  and  too  Juft  a Monarch,  either  to  want  or  ro  receive 
the  Homage  of  Rebellious  Fugitives.  Yet  if  fome  ftW 
among  the  multitude,  continue  ftedfaft  to  their  fitft  preteh- 
fions,  *tis  an  Obedience  fo  luke-warm  and  languifhing,  that 
it  merits  not  the  name  of  Pailion:  their  addreites  are  fd 
faint,  and  their  vows  fo  hollow  to  their  Sovereigns,  that 
they  feem  only  td  maintain  their  Faith,  out  of  a fence  of 
Honor.*  they  are  afhanfd  to  defift,  and  yet  grow  cnrclefstb 
obtain.  Like  defpairing  Combatants  they  ftriye  a^ainft  you 
as  if  they  had  beheld  unveifd,  the  'Magical  Shield  of  your 
Jrhjio^  v/hich  dazled  the  .^Beholders  with  to.Q  much  , bright^ 
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neS’i-they  ean  na  longer  holdup  their  Arms,  they  have  read 
their  deftiny  in  your  Eyes- 

Splende  lo  Scudo  a gipfi  di  Piropo ‘j 
E Luce  aUr.t  non  e tanto  lucente  : 

Cader  in  term  alo  (plendor  fu  d!  vopo^ 

Con  gli  Qcchi  ahbacintiti^  efenza  menta 

And  yet^  Madam,  if  I could  find  in  my  felf  the  power  to*- 
leave  this  argument  of  your  incomparable . Beauty,  I might, 
turato  one  which  would  cqually,opprefs  me  with  its.  great- 
riels.  Fo^  your  Conjugal  Virtues  have  defer'^  to  be  fet.as 
anexample,  toa  lefs-degenei  ate,  lefs-tainted  Age.  They  ap- 
proach fo  near  to  Singularity  in  Ours,,  that  I can  fcarcely 
make  a Panegyric  to  your  Royal  HighncTs,  without  a Satyr  on  * 
many  others:  but  yourPerfon is  a Paradice,  and  your  Soul  a 
Cherubin  within  to  guard  it.  If  the  excellence  of  the  out- 
fide  inviteHlle  Beholders^,  the  Mdjefly  of  your  Mind  deters 
them  from  too  bold  approaches  5 and  turns  their  Admiration 
into  Religion.  Moral  perfections  are  rais’d  higher  by  you 
ill  the  fofter  Sex:  as  if  Men  were  of  too  courfe  a mould  for, 
Heaven  to  work:  on,- and  -that  the  Image  of  Divinity  could 
not  be  caft  to  likenefs  in  fo  harfh  a Metall.  Your  Perfon  is  fa 
admirable,  that  it  can  fcarcQ  receive  addition,  when  it  (hall 
bcgldVifykl:  and  your  Soul,  which  (bines  thorough  it,  finds 
it  of  a fubhancefo  hear  her  own, that  (he  willbe  pleas'd  topa(s 
an  Age  within  it,  and  to  be  confin'd  tofuch  a Palace. 

I know  not  how  lam  hurried  back  to  my  former  Theme; 

I ought,  and  purpos'd  to  have  celebrated  iho(e  indowments, 
and  qualities  of  yoiii  Mind,  which  v/ere  fufficient,  even  with- 
out the  Graces  of  your  Perfon,  to  Tender  you,  as  you  ^are^. 
the  Ornament  of 'the  Court,  and  the  objeft  oc  Wonder  to 
three  Kingdoms  .-  but  all  my  praifes  are  but  as  a Buil-rulh  caft 
xipon  a ftream,  if  they  fink  not,  'tis  becaufe  they  are  born  up- 
by  the  ftrength  of  the  Current,  which  fupports  their  light- 
iic(ss  butihey  are  carry 'd. round  again,  aud  return  on  the  Eddy 
where  thpypfiiQ:  b.egam.  J can  proceed  no  farther  than  your 
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Beauty  f and  even  on- that  too  5 I have  faid  fo  Ihtle  confider- 
ing  the  greatnefi  of  the  Subjed^  that,  like  him,  who  would 
lodge  a Bowl  upon  a Precipice,  either  my  praife  falls  back, 
by  the  weaknefi  of  the  delivery,  or  ftaies  not  on  the  top,  but 
rowls  over,  and  is  loft  on  the  other  fide.  I intended  this  a 
Dedication,  but  how  can  I confider  what  belongs  ‘ to  my 
felf,  when  I have  been  fo  long  contemplating  on  you  ! Be 
pleas’d  then,  Madam,  to  receive  this  Poem,  without  Intituling 
fo  much  Excellency  as  yours,  to  the  feults  and  ifflperfeiftions 
of  fo  mean  a Writer:  And  inftead  of  being  favourable  to  the 
Piece,  which  yerits  nothing,  forgive  the  prefiimptioa  of  the 
Author;  who  is,  with  all  poflible  veneration,  • 


Tour  ROT AL  Highnefi’t 
Moft  Obedient^ 


Moji  Humble  y 


MoJl_  Devoted  Servmtf 
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Pa.radice, 

FOfgiveme,  awfulPoct,  if  a Mufe  , 

Whom  artlefi  Nature  did  for  plamnels  chufe , 

In  loofe  attire  prefonts  her  humble  thought. 

Of  thisbeft  POEM,  that  you  ever  wrought. 
This  faireft  labor  of  your  teeming  brain 
I,wou’d  embrace, . but  not  with  flatt’ry  ftain  5 
Something  I wou’d  to  your  vaft  Virtue  raife. 

But  (corn  to  dawb  it  with  a fulfome  praile  5 
That  wou’d  but  blot  the  Work  I wou’d  commend,  ^ 

And  (hew  a Court- Admirer,  not  a Friend. 

To  the  dead  Bard,,  your  fame  a little  owes  a ^ 

For  did  the  Wealthy  Mine  dilclole,  f 

And  rudely  caft  what  you  cou’d  well  di(po(e : 3 

He  roughly  drew,  on  an  old  fa(hioh’d  ground  , 

A Chaos,  , for  no  perfeft  World  was  found , 

Till  through  the  heap,  your  mighty  Genius  (hin’d  5 . 

His  was  the  Golden  Ore  which  you  refin’d. 

He  firft  beheld  the  beauteous  ruftic  Maid, 

And  to  a place  of  ftrength  the  prize  convey’d  5 
You  took  her  thence : to  Court  this  Virgin  brought 
Drefther  withgemms,  new  weav’d  her  hard  (pun  thought 
And  fofteft  language,  fweetefl:  manners  taught. 

Till  from  a Comet  (he  a ftardidri(e. 

Not  to  affright,  but  pleale  our  wondring  eyes. 

Betwixt  ye  both  is  fram’d  a nobler  peice , . 

Than  ere  was  drawn  in  Italic  or  Greece. 

Thou  from  his  (burce  of  thoughts  ev’n  Souls  doft  bring 
Asfraileing  gods,  from  fallen  Saturn (pring. 

When  nights  dull  Mask  the  face  of  Heav’n  does  wear, 
'Tis  doubtful  light , but  here  and  there  a Star  , 

Which  (erves, the  dreadful  (hadowes  to  difplay-j  , . 

'J'hat  yanifh  at  the  rifing  of  the  day  5 


-But  then  brigM  robes  the  Meadows  all  adorn , 

' And  the  World  looks  as  it  were  newjy  born. 

So  when  your  Senfe  his  my  (lie  realbn  clear’d, 

The  melancholy  Scene  all  gay  appear’d  j 
New  light  leapt  up,  and  a new  glory  fmil’d , 

And  all  throughout  was  mighty , all  vvas  mild. 

Before  this  Palace  which  th^y  wit  did  build  , . 
Which  various  £incy  did'fo  gawdy  gild  . x 
And  judgment  has  with  (olid  riches  fill’d.  S ] 
My  hummer  Mufe  begs  (be may  Gentry  (land,  ’ ' ■ - 

Amongft  the  reft  that  guard  this  Land.  •, 

But  there’s  no  rieec^  tor  ev’n  thy  foes  conipire  , " • r’  . 
Thy  praile,  and  hating  thee,  thy  Work  admire.  •• 

On  then  O mightieft  or  the  inl^r’d  men. 

Monarch  of  Verfe  j new  Theams  emplcw  thy  Pen. 

The  troubles  of  Majeftick  € HARL^S  letdown,  . 
Not  vanquifli’d  more  to  reach  a Crown  , ■ , 

Praile  him,  as  did  that  Hebr^rv  King , , 

Thy  Theam’s  as  great , do  thou  as  greatly  ling. 

■Then  thou  mayft  boldly  to  his  favor  rile 
Look  down  and  thebale  Icrpent’s  hils  delpife,  ' ' ‘ 

From  thund’ring envy  lafe  in  Lawrel  lit,  " v - 

While  clani’rous  Critiques  their  vile  heads  fubmfc  -x  ' - 

Condemn’d  for-Treafon  at  thebar  of  Wit.  J 


..  y^JT.  LEE. 


'icrij 


The 


The  Authors  Apology  for  Heroi(jiie  Poetry* 
and  Poetique  Licence.  f 

■4 

) fdftsfie  the  Curiofty  of  fhofe  who  will  give 
themfdves  the  trouble  ofxadwg  the  eufuing. 
P OEM^  I thinks  my^f  ohligd  to  render 
them  a Reafon  , why  l&lif)  an  OPERA 
which  was  never  a&eMinthe  frjl  place  I pall 
not  be  dpamd  to  own  ^ that  my  chiefef 
tive^  was  the  Ambition  which  1 ackpowkdgd 
in  the  Epifile.  I was  dejirous  to  lay  at  the^feet  of  fo  Beautiful 
and  Excellent  a Princefs^  aWork  ivhich  Iconfefs  was  mwor-^ 
thy  her  ^ but  which  I hope  pe  will  have  the  goodnejs  to  forgive,  1 
was  alfo  indued  to  it  in  my  own  defe77ce\many  hundred  Copies  of 
it  being  difpers'd^abroad  without  my  knowledge  or  confent:p  that 
every  one  gathering  new  faults^  it  became  at  length  a Libel  againji 
me  3 and  I faw , with  fome  difdain^  ?nore  nonfence  than  either  4 
or  as  had  a Poet^could  have  cram  d into  it^  at  a Mo7?ths  warnings 
in.which  time  'twas  wholly  WrittC7/^  and  not  (ince  Revis'd.  Aper 
thk^  I cannot  without  injury  to  the  deceas'd  Author  of  Paradice 
Loft,  hut  acknowledge  that  this  POEM  has  receiv'd  its  entire‘s 
Foundation^  part  of  the  Dejign^  and  many  of  the  Ornanietfts\ 
from  him.  What  I have  borrow'd^  will  be  jo  eajily  dipern  d from 
my  mean  ProduBions , that  I pall  not  need  to  point  the  Rea^ 
derto  the  places:  And^  truly ^ I pouldbeforry^formyow?tfake^ 
that  any  one  pould  takg  the  pains  to  compare  them  together  : 
The  Original  being  undoubtedly , one  of  the  greatef^  mof  noble^ 
and  moji  fublime  POEMS  ^ which  either  this  Age  or  Nation 
has  produc'd.  And  though  I could  not  refufe  the  partiality  of 
my  Friend  , who  is  pleafed  to  commend  me  in  his  Verfes , I hope 
they  will  rather  be  epeem^d  the  effeS  of  his  love  to  me , than  of 
1:4s  deliberate  and  fober  judgment.  Ilk  Genius  is  able  to  make 

b bemUfnl 
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tmiiiful  what  he  pieces  : Tet , as  he  has  been  too  favorable  to 
me  5 1 doubt  not  but  he  will  hear  of  hk  kj^dnefs  from  many  of 
our  CoKtcmporaries.  For^  we  are  fallen  into  an  Age  of  Illiteratey 
Cenforious^  and  Detr aiding  people  , who  thus  qualijkdffet  up  for 
Critiques, 

In  the  frji  place  Imujl  take  leave  to  tellthem^  that  they  whoU 
ly  mijiake  the  Nature  of  Criticifm^  who  thinks  its  buftnefs  is pr in- 
cipally  to  find  fault.  Criticifm^as  it  w^s  fiirfii  infilitnted  by  Ari- 
ftotle,  was  meant  a Standard  of  judging  well.  The  chiefefii  parP. 
of  which  is  to  obferve  thofe  Excellencies  which  fihould  delight  a; 
reafibnable  Reader.  If  the  Deflgn^  the  ConduBy  the  Thought sy 
andthe  Exprejpons  of  a POEM^  be  generally  fuch  as  pro- 
ceed from  a true  Genius  of  Poetry  ^ the  Critique  ought  topafs  hk 
judgement  in  favor  of  the  Author.  'Tis  malicious  and  unmanly, 
to  fnarl  at  the  little  lapfes  of  a Pen  ^ from  which  Virgil  himfielf 
jlands  not  exempted.  Horace  acknowledges  that  honefii  Homer 
nods  fometimes:  He  k not  equally  awake  in  every  Line:  But  he 
leaves  it  alfo  as  a fiianding  Meafiiire  for  our  judgments^ 

— Non,  Ubi  plura  nitent  in  Carmine,’ paucis 
OfFendi  maculis,  quas  autincuria  fudit 
Am  humana  pnrum  cavitNatura. — « 

And  Longinus,  who  was  undoubtedlyy  after  khl^oilQ^the  grea^ 
tefii  Critique  amongji  the  Greeks , in  hk  twenty  feventh  Chapter 
TTgpl  has Judicioufily  preferr  d the  fublime  Genius  that  Jome- 

times  erres  ^ to  the  milling  or  indifferent  one  which  ma kgs  few 
faults , but  feldome  or  never  rifes  to  any  Excellence.  He  com- 
pares the  firfii  to  a Man  of  large  poffefifitons^  who  has  not  lei  fur  e to 
confider  of  every  flight  expence , will  not « debafe  himfelf  to  the 
management  of  every  trifle  : particular  fiumms  are  .not  layd  out 
or fipard  to  the  great efii  advantage  in  hk  Oeconomy : but  are  fome- 
times flu  ffefd  to  run  to  wajie^  while  he  k only  careful  of  the  Main. 
On  the  other  flde\^  he  likgns  the  Mediocrity  of  Wit  y to  one  of  a 
mean  fortune  ^ who  manages  hkjlore  with  extream  frugality  y or 
rather  parflmony:  but  who  with  fear  of  running' into  profufenefs\ 

never 
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mver  arrives  to  the  magnificence  of  living.  This  kind  of  Genius 
writes^ . indeed  correBly.  A wary  man  he  is  in  Grammar  ^ ve- 
ry nice  as  to  SoUcifm  or  Barbarijm , judges  to  a hair  ^of  lit  fa: 
decencigs  , hyiows  better  than  any  Man  what  is  not  to  bervrit- 
ten:  and  never  hazards  hi  mfe  If fo  far  as  to  fall:  but  plods  on 
deliberately^  and^  as  a grave  Man  ought ^ is  Jure  to  put  hk  Jl a fi 
before  him  5 in fiwrt , he  Jets  his  heart  upon  it  3 a7id  with  won-‘ 
derfiil  care  makes  his  buflnefs  fure : that  is  , in  plain  EngliJJs , 

neither  to  be  blam'd^  nor  praised. 1 could^  fiy^^  ^y  Author^ 

find  out  fome  blemifhes  in  Homer : and  am  perhaps ^as  naturally  in- 
clind  to  be  dtfgujied  at  a fault  as  another  Man  : But^  after  all^ 
to  fp  eak^imp  art  i ally  ^ hisfaillings  arefuch^  as  are  only  marks  of 
humane  frailty  : they  are  little  Mijiakes , or  rather  Negligences^ 
which  have  efcaf  d his  pen  in  the  fervor  of  his  writing  3 the  fub- 
limit y of  hk  (pirit  carries  it  with  me  againji  hk  car elefnefs  : And 
though  Apollonius  hk  Argonautes,  ^WThcocritus^  hk  Eidul- 
lia,  are  more  free  from  Errors  ^ there  is  not  any  Man  offofalfe 
a judgment^  who  would choofe  rather  to  have  Apollonius 
or  Theocritus,  than  Homer. 


"Tk  worth  our  con(lderation , a little  to  examine  how  much 
thefe  ]Ay^QXCX\t\cpJi^s  of  Efiglifid  Poetry^  difi'er  from  the  opinion 
of  the  Greek^and  Latine  Judges  of  Antiquity  : from  the  Italians 
and  Extnch  who  have  fucceeded  them  3 arid^  indeed^  from  the  ge- 
neral taji  and  approbation  of  all  Ages.  Heroique  Poetry which 
they  contemn  has  ever  been  eJieemA^  and  ever  will  be^  the 
greateji  work.  <?f  humane  Nature  : In  that  rank,  has  Ariflotle 
placd  it , and  Longinus  k fo  full  of  the  lihg  exprejftons  , that 
he  alTundantly  confirms  the  others  Tejlimony.  "Horace  asplainly 
delivers  hk  opinion  , and  particularly  praifes  Homer  in  thefi 
Verjes.  ; 


Trojani  Belli  Scriptorem,  Maxime  Lollh 
Dum tu  declamas  Roma!,  pr^nefte  relegi : 

Qui  quid  fit  pulchrum,  quid  turpe,  quid  utile,  quidaon^ 
Plenius  ac  melius  Chryfippo  6c  Crantore  dicit. 

. V . . . ; I . . 
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"And  in  another  place  mdefily  excluding  himfclf  ^ from  the 
her  of  Poets  ^ hecaufe  he  only  writ  Odes  andSatyres^  he  tells 
you  a Poet  k fuch  an  one^  - * ■ ^ 

„ ■ — Cui  mens  Divinior , atque  os 

Magna  Sonaturum, 

Rotations  are  fuperfuous  in  an  ejlahlijlid  truth:  otherrvifel 
could  reckon  up  amon^  the  Moderns^  all  the  Italian  Commen- 
tators on  Ariftotles  nook^of  Poetry-^  and  amongji  the  French, 
the  great ejl  of  this  Age  ^ Boileau  Rapin  r the  Utter  of  rohich 

is  alone  JuJficient , r^ere  all  other  Critiques  lojl , to  teach  anew 
the  rules  of  writings  Any  Man  who  will  ferioufly  confider  the 
nature  of  an  Epique  Poem , how  it  agrees  with  that  of  Poetry  in 
general^  which  is  to  inJirnU  and  to  delight what  aUions  it 
defcribes  , and  what  per fons  they  are  chiefly  whom  it  informs^ 
will  find  it  a worhjwhich  indeed  is  full  of  difficulty  in  the  attempt  y 
hut  admirable  when  'tis  well  performed.  1 write  not  this  with  the 
leaf:  intention  to  undervalue  the  other  parts  of  Poetry  : for  Co- 
medy is  both  excellently  injiru&ive^  and  extreamly  pleafant : Sa- 
tyre  lajhes  Vice  into  Reformation^  and  humor  reprefents  folly 
as  to  render  it  ridiculous.  Many  of  our  prefent  Writers  are  emi- 
nent in  both  thefe  kinds’^  and  particularly  the  Author  of  the  Plain 
Dealer,  whom  1 am  proud  to  call  my  Friend^  has  oblig  d all 
honejl  and  vertuous  Men^  by  one  of  the  moji  bold^  mofl  general^ 
and  tnoft  nfeful  Satyr es  which-  has  ever  been  prefent ed  on  the  Eng- 
life)  Theater.  I do  net  difpute  the  preference  of  Tragedy-^  let 
every  Man  enjoy  his  taji  : but'tisnnjufe^  that  they  who  have  not^ 
the  leajl  notion  of  Heroique  writings  feould  therefore  condemn  the 
pleajure  which  others  receive  from^  it  ^ becaufe  they  cannot  com^ 
prebend  it.  Let  them  pleafe  their  appetites  in  eating  what  they 
like  : but  let  them  not  force  their  diflj  on  all  the  Table.  They 
who  would  combat  general  Authority  y with  particular  Opinion  ^ 
mujl firfe  cflablijhthemf elves  a reputation  of  underflandingbettery 
than  other  men.  Are  all  the  flights,  of  Heroique  Poetry  ^ to  be 
concluded  bombafi  y unnatural^  and  meer  madnefs , becaufe  they 
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are  fiot  tpHh  iheh  Ei^eelkncies^  'Tis ju(ias  reafQmkle  at 

td  conclude  then  h no  day^  beeaufe  a hiJnd  Man  \^nnot  difiin^ 
guijh  of  Light  and  Colours  ^ ought  they  not  rather^in^:todefy^  to 
doubt  of  their  own  judgments^  when  they  think,  this  or  that  ex- 
preJJIon  in  Homer,  Virgil,  Taffo,  or  Milt on*sParad ice,  to  be  too 
far  Jiraindj  thanpoftively  to  conclude^  that  \tis  all  fufiian^  and 
meer  non  fence  ^ 'Tistrue^  there  are  limits  to  be  fet  betwixt  the 
boldnefs  and  rafimefs  of  a Poet  5 but  he  muji  underjland  tho  fe 
limits  who  pretends  to  judge^  as  well  as  be  who  undertakes  to. 
write  : and  he  who  has  no  liking  tothewhole^  ought  in  reafon  to. 
he  excluded  from  cenfuring  of  the  parts.  He  muJi  be  a Lawyer 
before  he  mounts  the  Tribunal : and  the  Judicature  of  one  Court 
toOj  does  mt  qualife  a man  to  prefide  tn  another^  He  may 
be  an^xcellent  Pleader  in  the  Chancery,  who  is  not  fit  to  rule 
the  Common  Pleas.  But  I will  prefume  for  once  to  tell  them^ 
that  the  boldejl^jlrokgs  of  Poetry^  when  they  are  managd  Art^ 
fully ^ are  thofe  which  mojl  delight  the  Reader. 

Virgil  Horace,  the.feverejl  Writers  of  the  Jeverefi  Ag'e^, 
have  made  frequent  ufe  of  the  hardeji  Metaphors^  and  of  the^ 
jirongeji  Hyperboles  And  in  this  cafe  the  beji  Authority  is  the^ 
beji  Argument.  For  generally  to  have  pleas' and  through  all 
ages^  muji  bear  the  force  cfTJnivorfal  Tradition^  And  if  you 
would  appeal  from  thence  to  right  Reafon^  you  will  gain  no  more 
by  it  in  efellyhan  Firfito  fet  up  your  Reafon  againji  thoJeAuthorsi, 
and  Secondly^  againji'  all  thofe  who  have^  admird  them.  Tou 
muji  prove  ivhy  that  ought  not  to  have  pleas  d^  which  has  pleas'd 
the  moji  Learn  d^  and  the  moji  Judicious  : and  to  be  thought' 
knowing.^  you  muji  firjt  put  the  fool  upon  all  Mankind.  If  you  can 
enter  more  deeply yhan  they  have  done^  into  the  Caufes  and  ReJ^ 
forts  of  that  which  moves  pleafure  in  a Reader^  the  Field  is 
open  y you  nsay  be  heard:  but  thoje  Springs  of  humane  Nature  are- 
not  fo  eaflJy  difcoverd  by  ever  fup er fid al  Judge  : It  requires 

Philo fophy  as  well  as  Poetry^  to  found  the  depth  of  all  the  PaJ^- 
fions  what  they  are  inthemfelves^  and  how  they  are  to  be  prd^- 
valid : atsd  in  this  Science  the  beji  Poets  have  excell d.  Ariftotle- 
rais4the  Fabrrque  of  his  Poetry^  from  obfervation  of  thofe- 
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'things yin  mhick  Euripides,  Sophocles,  a/tcT pleas'd: 
’He  confAer  d how  they  rais'd  the  Pajjtans^  and  thence  has  drawn 
rules  for  S)nr  Imitation,]  ^From  hence  have  fprung  'the  Tropes 
and  Figures^  for  which  they  wanted  a name y who  firji  praxis' d 
themy  ofid  fucceeded  in  thenSy  Thus  T grant  yoUy  that  the  know- 
ledge  of  Nature  was  the  Original  Rule  5 and  that  all  Poets 
ought  to  jiudy  her  5 \as  well  as  Ariftotle  and  Horace  her  Inter- 
preters. BuP  then  this  alfovundeniably  followSy  that  thofe  things 
which  c(e light  all  Agesy  mkji  have  been  an  imitation  of  Nature  ^ 
which  is  all  1 contend.  Therefore  is  Rh'et bricky  made  an  Art : 
therefore  the  Names  of  fo  many  Tropes  and  Figures  were  invent- 
ed: becaufe  it  was  obferv  d they  had  fach  and  fnch  an  effe&,upon 
the  Audience.  Therefore  Catachrefo  and  Hyperboles  found 
their  place  among fi  them  , not  that  they  were  to  be  avoide^y  but 
to  be  us'd  judiciouflyy  and  plac'd  in  Poetry y as  heightnings  and 
fjadows  are  in  Paintingyto  make  the  Figure  bolder y and  caufe  it  to 
fiandofftofight.  ^ ^ . • !.. 

Nec  retia  Cervis 

Ulla,  dolum  meditantur  5 Jijex  Virgil  in  his  Eclogues  / atzd 
Jp eating  of  Leander  in  his  Georgiques,  . ' 

C^ca  no(3:e  natat  fcgis  freta,  quern  fuper,  ingens 
Porta^ tonat  Coeli  5 &:  fcopulis  illila  reclamant 
iEquoia/  ' , 

In  both  of  thefeyoH  fee  he  fears  not  to  give.  Voice  and  Thought 
to  things  inanimate.  ^ ^ 

Will  you  arraign  your  Maf  er  FlovacCy  far  his  hardnefs  ofEx^ 
prejfouy  when  he  defcribes  the  death  Cleopatra  ? and  ) ayes 
fje  did  Afperostraftareferp^ntes,  utat^^  corpora  combibe- 
ret  venenum  ? becaufethe  Body  in  that  aBiony  performs  what  is 
proper  to  the  mouths  . ^ , 

As  for  Hyperboles,  1 will  neither  quote  Lucan,  Statius, 
Men  of  an  unbounded  imagination.^  but  who  often  wanted  the 


The  Preface. 

Payze  ^f^ndgemext.  Th^  Dham  Virgil  was  not  liabk'  to  th{ 
exceftim  yratid  yet  he  defiriks  Polyphemus  thus : ' . 


Graditurque  per  iequoi* 


Jam  medium,  aec  dum  fludus  latera  ardua  tingic. 

Inm)tation.  of  this ^Jaceyjoiir, Admirable  Cowley  thus  paints 
'Coliah.'  ' .. 

' The  Valley^  now,  this  Monfter  feem’d  to  filly 

And  we,  methought,  look'd  up  to  him  from  our  Hill. 

*V'  . ' . ^ ' 

Where  the  ’tim.^mord^  and  methought^  have  ^mollify  d the 

Figure:  and' )et  if  they  had  not  been  there  f the  fright  of  the 
Ifraelites  might  have  e:^cus'd  their  belief  of  the  Giants  Stature, 

In  the  8th  of  the  Mn^ids^Virgil  paints  the  fwiftnefs  of  Cd:-~ 
m\\\^thus:  - • 

Illavel  inta6t^  fegetis  perfumma  volaret 
Griniina,  nec  tencras  curfu  Ixfifl'et  ariftas  5 
Vel  Mare  per  medium,  fluftu  fulpenfa  tumenti , 

Ferret 'iter,  celeres  nec  tingeret  ^^quore  plantas* 

Xouare  not  oblig^^  as  lin  Hifi^o^^^^  Helief  of  what 

the  Poet  fays  5 but  you  are  pleased  with  the  Image^  without  being 
couzend  by  the  Fillion, 

- Tet  evenin  HiforyyLou^mmquotesHerodotnson  thisoccafl^- 
on  of  Hyperboles.  The  Lacedemonians, he^  at  th^Jtraights 
of  lihmi^opiyjlx^  ^defended  themfelves  to  the  laji  extremity : and 
when  their  Arms  fail'd  themj  fought  it  out  with  their  Nails  and 
Teeth : till  at  lengthy  (the  Perfians  Jhooting  continually  upon 
them^  they  lay  buried  under  the  Arrows  of  their  enemies.  It  is 
mp  rpafonable^  Qcmtinues  the  Critique^  to  believe  that  Men 
couldd  efnd  themfelves  with' their  Nails  and  Teeth  from  an  arnid 
multitude:  nor  that  they  lay  buried  under  a pile  of  Darts  and 
Arrows  5 and  yet  there  vt^ants  n<tt  prabability  for  the  Figure : 

becaufi 
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hcmufe  the  Vlypeiholcfiem  mt  to  h4?je  hemMsie  for  tht.  fal^ 
^ofthe  defcri]^tid^':^kit  rather  to  ham  been produc  d pvmihe  occafiou^ 

, frue^  the  boldnefs  of  the  F/gure  f are  to  be  hidden  fometimes 
by  the  addrefsof  thtFoet^  that  they  may  iioorI{^their effi^  npon 
a he  Mjnd^  without  dijc  over ing  the  Art  which  cans  a it.  And 
therefore  they  are  prinbfpal/y  to  be  us^ d in  pdjjion  5 when  we  Jpea^ 
more  warmly^  and  with  more  precipitation  than  at  other  times  : 
for  then^Si  vis  me  here  dokndum  eft  primum  ipfi  tibi , the  Poet 
mnjipiton  the  Pajjionhe  endeazwurs  toreprefent:  A man  in  fuch 
anoccafton  is  not  cool  enough^  either  to  reafon  rightly^  or  to  tal^ 
calmly.  Aggravations  are  then  in  their  proper  pl(Hes^  Interoga- 
tions^  Exclamations , Hyperbata^  or  a diforder  d connexion  of 
difcourfe^  are  graceful  there^  becaufethey  are  Natural.  The  fumm 
of  a/J  depends  on  what  before  I hinted^  that  this  boldnefs  ofex^ 
prejjion  is  not  to  he  blam  d'^  if  if  be  manag.d  by  the  coohefs  and 
diferetion^  which  is  neceffary  to  a Poet. 

Tet  before  I leave  this  fubjebt^  I cannot  but  tak§  notice  how 
dif  ingenuous  our  Adverfaries  appear  : All  that  is  duU^  inftpid^ 
languijfjwg  and  without fnervs  in  a Poem^  they  call  an  imitation 
of  Nature:  they  onely  offend  our  mofi  equitable  Judges^  who 
think.l^(^y^^d  them  \ and  dimly  Images  and  Elocution^  are  never 
to  be  forgiven.  ’ 

What  Fujlian^  as  they  call  if^  have  I heard  thefe  Gentlemen  find 
•out  in  Mr.  Cowley  V Odes  .<?  I acknowledge  my  felf  unworthy  to 
defend  fo  excellent  an  Author.'^  neither  have  1 room  to  do  it  here: 
cnely  in  general  I will fay.^  that. nothing  can  appear  more  beautiful 
to  me^  than  the  firength^  of.  thofe  Images  which  they  condemn. 
■ 

Imaging  isyn  it  felf  the  very  heighth  and  life  of  Poetry  ITis^  as 
Loginus  deferibes  a Difeourfe^  which^by  a kind  of  Enthufl^ 
afm^  or  extraordinary  emotion  of  the  Souf  makes  it  fee m to 
that  we  behold  thofe  thvrgs  which  the  Poet  paints^  fo  as  to  be 
pkasAwHh  them^  and  to  admire  them. 
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Jf  Poetry  he  imttaiion^  that  part  of  it  mujl  needs  he  beji^ 
which  defcribes  mofi  lively  our  A&ions  and  Pajjions  5 oitr  Plr-^ 
tues  and.  onr  Vices  5 our  FoUies  and  our  Humors  : for  neither 
is  Comedy  without  its  part  of  Imaging : and  they  who  do  it  hejl\ 
arc  certainly  the  moji  excellent  in  their  bind.  This  is  too  plainly 
prcvd  to  be  denied  : but  how  are  Poetical  Fictions  , how  are 
Hippocentaures  and  Chymaeras.^  or  how  are  Angels  and  immaterial 
Subjlances  to  be  ^Imagd  .<?  which  Come  of  them  are  things  quite 
out  of  Nature:  others^  fuch  whereof  we  can  have  no  notion  this 
is  the  lajl  refuge  of  our  Adverfaries  3 and  more  than  any  of  them 
have  yet  had  the  wit  to  object  againji  us.  The  anfwer  is  cafe  to 
the  firji  part  of  it.  The  fiClion  of  fome  Beings  which  are  not 
in  Nature^  (^fecond Notions  as  the  Logicians  call  them')  has  been 
founded  on  the  conjunction  of  two  Natures^  which  have  a real 
feparate  Being.  So  Hippocentaures  were  imagin'd^  by  joyning 
the  Natures  of  a Man  and  Horje  together '-y  as  Lucretius  tells 
who  has  us  d this  word  of  Image  oftner  than  any  of  the 
Poets. 

Nam  certe  ex  vivo,  Centauri  non  fit  Imago, 

Nulla  fuitquoniam  tails  naturaaiiimai: 

Veriim  ubi  equiatque  hominis,  calu,  convenit  im^go^ 
H^refcit  facile  extemplo, 

The  fame  reafon  may  alfo  be  alledgd  for  ChywxtcCs  and  the 
reft.  And  Poets  may  be  allorV d the  like  liberty^  for  dejeribing 
things  which  really  exift  noty  if  they  are  founded  on  popular  be-- 
lief:  of  this  nature  are  Fairies^  Pigmies  ^ and  the  extraordina- 
ry effeSs  of  Magic  k : for  *tis  ftill  an  imitation,  though  of  other 
mens  fancies:  and  thus  r^reShakefpeaie  s Temped,  to  Midfum- 
mer  nights  Dream,  Ben.  Johnfon’s  Masque  of  Witches /f? 
be  defended.  For  Immaterial  Subjlances  we  are  authorized  by 
Scripture  in  their  defct'iptien : and  herein  the  Text  accommodates 
" vulgar  apprehenjion  jn  giving  Angels  the  likenefs  of  beau- 

tifulyoung  men, Thus,  after  the  Pagan  Divinity  ftias  Homer  drawn 
his  Gods  with  humane  Faces:  and  thus  we  kavemtions  of  things 

c above 
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above  by  defailhrg  like  other  hcj^g^  tnere  xriih'wcur 
kito'wlecige^ 

. I wifi  I could  produce  any  one  example  of  excellent  imaging 
in  uU  ikk  Pocm\  perhaps  I can?7ot:  bat  that  which  comes  neareji 
iiy  IS  in  thije  four  lisses^  ivhich  have  ictn  fifiiciently  canvas\i 
by  my  welUnaiurd  Cenfirs. 

Seraph  and  Cherub^  carelefs  of  their  charge^’ 

And  wanton^  in  full  eafe  now  live  at  large: 
Unguarded  leave  the  paffes  of  the  Sky  3 
And  all  diffolv’d  in  Hallelujahs  lye. 

1 have  heard  ( fayes  one  of  theni)  of  Anchovds  dijfolvd  in 
Sauce'-)  but  never  of  an  Angelin  Hallelujahs,  A mighty  Witty- 
cifiTij  (//  you  will  pardon  a new  word  !)  but  there  is  feme  difie- 
rence  between  a Laugher  and  a Critique,  He  might  have  Burlesqud 
Virgil  too,  from  whom  I took  the  Image,  Invadunt  urbena, 
fomno  vinoque.fepulcam.  A Cities  being  buried  is  juflas  pro^ 
per  an  occafony  us  an  Angels  being  diffolv  d in  Eafe^  and  Songs 
of  Triumph,  Mr,  Cowley  lies  as  open, too  in  many  places: 

Where  there  vaft  Courts  the  Mother' Waters  kccp^d^-c,for  if 
the  mafs  of  Waters  be  the  Mothers,  then  their  Daughters^  the  lit- 
tie  preams^  are  bound  in  all  good  manners  ^ to  make  Courtfie  to 
the?n^  and  ask^them  Bicjfing,  How  cape  ‘"tis  to  turn  into  ridicule^ 
the  beft  defer  i pji  on  when  once  amxn  is  in  the  humor  of  laughings 
till  he  wheezes  at  his  own  dull jcp  ! hut  an  Image  which  is  prong- 
Jj  and  beautifully  fet  before  the  eyes  of  the  Reader,  will  paU  be 
Voctry^  when  the  merry  pt  is  over  i and  lafi  when  the  other  is  for* 
gotten,  . * 

I promis'd  to  fay  fomewhat  (?/'Poetique  Licence,  but  have 
in  part  anticipated  my  difconrfe  already,  Poetique  Licence  1 
tal\e  to  be  the  Liberty^  which  Poets  have  afum'd  to  themfelvfs 
in  all  ages ^ offpeakjng  things  in  Ferfe^  jwhich  are  beyond  the  fe- 

verity 


The’' .'Preface, 

'Lr:v7t/  vfPrqfe.  Yis  that  particular  choral  cry  which  dijlinguijhcs 
andfcts  the  hounds,  hetrvixt  OsslUO  foluta,  and  Voeuy.This,  as 
to  what  regards  the  thought^  or  i^nagi nation  of  a Toet.conftjh  in 
Fiction  : hut  then  ihofe  thoughts  . nwjl  he  exprejs'd  ^ and  here 
arife  two  other  branches  of  it : for  if  //vV  Licence  he  i^jcluded 
in  a (i77gle  word^  it  admits  of  Tropes  : if  in  a Sentence  or  Propc- 
fitiony  of  Figures  : both  which  are  of  a much  larger  extent^  and' 
^ snore  ford  hlj  to  he  usd  in  Verfe  than  Profe.  This  is  that  Birth- 
right which  is  derivd  to  ns  from  our  great  Forefathers^  even 
from  Homer  down  to  Ben,  and  they  who  would  deny  it  to  ns^ 
have^  in  plain  terms y the  Foxes  quarrel  to  the  Crapes^  they  can* 
not  reach  it^  •. 

How  far  thefe^  Liberties  are  to  be  extended^  Iwill  not  prefusne^ 
to  determine  herCy  (tnee  Horace  does  not.  But  it  is  certain  that 
they  are  to  he  varied^  according  to  the  Language  and  ytge  in  whicb^ 
an  A^tthor  writes.  That  which  would  he  allow  d to  a Grecian 
Toet^  Martial  tells  you  ^ would  not  he  fuf  'er  d in  a Roman. 
jind  ^tis  evident  that  the  Englifti,  does  more  nearly  pllow  the 
JiriCfncfi  of  the  Utter ^ than  the  freedoms  of  the  former.  Con* 
ncCfion  of  Ep/fhefeSyOr  the  conjunction  of  tivo  words  in  one^  are 
frequent  as2d  elegant  in  ihc\  Greek,  which  yet  Sir  Philip  Sidney, 
andihe  Tranjlator  of  have  urduckjly  attess/pted  in 

the  EngU(h>  though  this  I confefsy  is  not  fo  proper  an  Injlance 
of  Poetique  Licence,  as  it  is  of  variety  of  idiom  in  Languages. 

Horace  a little  explains  himfelf  on  this  filjeCt  ef  h\cent\^ 
Poetica  5 in  thefe  Verfesy 

■ ^ — Piftoribus  atquePoetis 

Quidlibet  audendi,  fetnper  fait  cCqua  poteftas-* 
Sednon,  ucplacidiscoeantimroitia,  non  ut 
Serpentes  avibus  geminentur,  Tygribas  Ha^di. 

He  would  have  a Poem  of  apiece  : not  to  begin  with  one  things 
and  end  with  another  : he  refrains  it  fo  far,  that  Thoughts  of  an 
unlik^e  NaturCy  ought  not  to  he  joynd  together  : That  were  indeed: 


The.  Preface. 

40  md\c  a Chaos,  ' tie  fdx*d  «i?f‘Hoiber,  nor  the  DwincV\rg\]^ 
fox  interejfwg  their  gods  w the  Wars  of  Troy  and  ^^^y  5 mi- 
ther  had  he  voxo  liv^d^  would  he  have  tax'd  Milton,  as  our 
falfe  Critiques  have  prefkm'd  to  do^  for  his  chosce  of  a fiper^ 
natural  Argument  : hut  he  tvould  have  blam'd  my  .Anther^  who 
was  a Chrifthn,  had  he  introdne  d into  his  Poem  Heathen  Dei- 
ties^ as  Taffb  is  condemti'd  by^Kapm  on  the  like  occajion: 
and  as  Camoens,  the  Author  of  the  Lufiads,  ought  to  be  cem* 
furd  by  all  his  Reader Sj  when  he  brings  in  Bacchus  and  Chrifl 
into  the  fame  Adventure  of  his  Fable,  From  that  which  has 
been  faidj  it  may  be  colkBedythat  the  defnition  of  IVit  (which 
has  been  fo  often  attempted^  and  evtr^  unfnccefs fully  by  many 
Tottsf)  is  only  this  : 7 hat  it  is  a propriety  of  Thought's  and  tVords^ 
in  other  ter  ms  ^ Thought  and  fVordsy  elegantly  adapted  to  the 
SuhjeB,  'If  our  Critiques  will joyn  ijfue  on  this  Definition^  that 
we  wj/ coQvenire  in  aliquo  ieih\oA  if  they  will  take  it  as  a 
granted  Principle^  'twill  be  e a fte  to  put  an  end  tothis  dijpHtez  No 
nt^n  will  di [agree  from  another s judgement^  concerning  the  dig* 
nity  of  Stjle^  in  Heroique  Poetry*,  but  all  reafonahle  Men  will 
conclude  it  necefjaxy^  that  fnhlwse  SuhjeBs  ought  to  be^ adorn  d 
with  the  fnblimefiy  and  (conf'quently  often^  with  the  mofi fignra* 
‘five  exprejjions.  In  the  mean  time  I will  not  run  into  their  fault 
of  impofing  my  opinions  on  other  men^  any  more  than  I would 
fny  Writings  on  their  tajl  : I have  onely  laid  down^  and  that 
fuperficially  enough^  my  prefent  thoughts^  and  JhaU  he  glad  to  he 
taught  better^  by  thofe^  who  pretend  to  reform  ojtr  Poetry. 
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The  State  of  Innocence , and  Fall  of  Man. 
An  OPERA. 

Ths  firfi  Scene  reprefent's  a Chaos  ^ or  a confus* d Mafs  of  Master  \ the 
Stage  is  <tlmoli  whoUy  dark,:  A fymphony  of  Warliks  Mufic  is  iseard 
^ for  fome  time  s then  from  the  Heavens^  (which  are  opened)  fall  the 
rebellious  Amels  wheeling  in  the  Air^  and feeming  transfixed  with  ‘Than-’ 
derholts : The  bottom  of  the  Stage  being  opened^  receives  the  Angels^ 
who  fall  out  of  fight.  Tunes  of  Victory ^ are  playd , and  an  Hymn 
fung\  Angels  difcover^d  above ^ brandijhing  their  Swords  : Ihe  Mufic 
ceafing^  and  the  Heavens  being  clos'd^  the  Scene  Jhifts^  and  on  a fuddett 
reprefents  Hell : Fart  of  the  Scene  is  a ha\e  of  Erimjione  or  fowling 
Tire  \ the  Earth  of  a burnt  colour:  The  falTn  Angels  appear  on  the 
Lakf^  lying  projlrate  *,  a Tune  of  Horrour  and  Lamentation  is  heard. 


Aft  I.  Scene  I. 

Lucifer  raifing  himfelf  on  the  Lake. 

Lt/ci-  "ST  S this  the  Seat  our  Conqueror  has  given  ? 
fer.  H And  this  the  Climate  we  muft  change  for  Heaven  ? 
H Thefe  Regions  and  this  Realm  my  Wars  have  got^ 
JH  This  Mournful  Empire  is  the  Lofef  s Lot  ; 

In  Liquid  Burnings  or  on  Dry  to  dwell, 

Is  all  the  (ad  Variety  of  Hell. 

But  fee,  the  Vidor  has  recall’d,  from  far,  , 

Th’ Avenging  Storms,  his  Miniftersof  War: 

B His 


(2) 

His  Shafts  are  Ipent,  and  his  tir'd  Thunders  fleep  5 
Nor  longer  bellow  through  the  Boundlefi  Deep. 

Beft  take  th'  occafion,  and  thele  Waves  forfake. 

While  time  isgivn.  Ho,  Afinoday^  awake, 

If  thou  art  he : bur  Ah ! how  chang’d  from  him. 

Companion  ot  my  Arms ! how  wan ! how  dim  1 
How  faded  all  thy  Glories  are  ! I lee 
My  lelf  too  well,  and  my  own  change,  in  thee. 

. Af/nod'ay.  Prince  of  the  Thrones,  who,  in  the  Fields  of  Light, 
Led’ft  forth  th’  imbatterd  Seraphim  to  fight. 

Who  (hook  thePow’r  of  Heavens  Eternal  State, 
tlad  broke  it  too,  if  not  upheld  by  Fate  5 
But  now  thole  hopes  are  fled  : thus  low  we  lie, 

'Shut  from  his  day,  and  that  contended  Skie, 

And  lo(t,  as  far  as  Heav  nly  Forms  can  die  5 
Yet,  not  all  perifli’d ; we  defie  him  (till, 

And  yet  wage  War,  with  our  unconquer’d  Will. 

Lncif.  Strength  may  return. 

Afm..  Already  of  thy  Vertue  I partake, 

Erelted  by  thy  Voice. 

Lncif.  • -’l. : — See  on  the  Lake 

Our  Troops  like  fcatter’d  Leaves  in  Autumn,  lie : 

Firft  let  us  raife  our  fetves,  and  fcek  the  drie, 

Perhaps  more  eafie  dwelling. 

Afm — _ From  the  Beach, 

Thy  well-known  Voice  the  fleepingGods  will  reach. 

And  wake  th’  Immortal  Sence  with  Thunders  noife 
Had  quell’d,  and  Lightning,  deep  had  driv’n  within  'em. 

Lncif  With  Wings  expanded  wide,  our  (elves  we’ll  rear, 
And  fly  incumbent  on  the  dusky  Air : 

Hell  thy  new  Lord  receive. 

Heaven  cannot  envy  me  an  Empire  here. 

^Both  fiy  t$  dry  Landry 

Afm.  Thus  far  we  have  prevail’d  3 if  that  be  gain 
Which  is  but  change  of  place,  not  change  of  pain. 

Now  fummon  we  the  reft. 

Lncif  Dominions,  Pow'rs,  ye  Chiefs  of  Heav’n’s  bright  Hoft, 
(Of  Heav’fi,  once  yours  5 but  now,  in  Battel,  loft) 

Wake 


Wake  from  your  Humber : Arc  your  Beds  of  Down? 

Sleep  you  fo  eafie  there  ? or  fear  the  frown 
Of  him  who  threw  you  thence,  and  joys  to  fee 
Your  abjed  ftate  confefe  his  Vidory  ? 

Rife,  rife,  ere  from  his  Battlements  he  view 
Your  proftrate  poftures,  and  his  Bolts  renew. 

To  ftrike  you  deeper  down. 

. — They  wake,  they  hear. 

Shake  off  their  Humber  fir  ft,  and  next  their  fear  j 
And  only  for  th’  appointed  Signal  ftay.  •% 

Lucif.  Rife  from  the  Flood,  and  hither  wing  yqur  way.  r 

Moloch  from  the  Thine  to  command  jOur  part  ‘tisto  obey.^ 

{The  reji  of  the  Devils  rife  nf 
and  fly  to  the  Land.  j 

Lucif  So,  now  we  are  our  felves  again,  anHoft 
Fit  to  tempt  Fate,  once  more,  for  what  we  loft. 

T'  o’erleap  th’  Etherial  Fence,  or  if  fo  high 
We  cannot  climb,  to  undermine  his  Skie, 

And  blow  him  up,  who  juftly  Rules  us  now, 

Becaufe  more  ftr ong : ftioold  he  be  forc’d  to  bow. 

The  right  were  ours  again : ’Tis  juft  to  win 
The  higheft  place  -y  t’.attempt,  and  fail,  is  fin. 

Mol.  Chang’d  as  we  are,  we  ’re  yet  from  Homage  fiec  r 
We  have,  by  Hell,  at  leaft,  gain’d  liberty : 

That’s  worth  our  fall  thus  low  tho’  we  are  driven, 

Better  to  Rule  in  Hell,  than  ferve  in  Heaven.  : ^ 

Lucif  There  fpoke  the  better  half  of  Lucifer  I 
Afm.  ’Tis  fit  in  frequent  Senate,  we  confer,  . . ..  -A 

And  then  determine  how  to  fteer  our  courfe^ 

To  wage  new  War  by  Fraud,  or  open  Force. 

The  Doom’s  now  paft  -y  Submiifion  were  in  v.nin.  . ; ' 

Mol.  And,  were  it  not,  fuchbafencfs  Idifclain.  - ; 

I would  not  ftoop,  to  purchafe  all  above ; - - . . < 

And  ftiould  contemn, a Ilbw’r  whom  Pray’r  could  move,  • . • ' '' 
As  one  unworthy  to  have  ponquer’d  me.  . '■  . ; . . . . 

Beelzebub.  Moloch,  in  that,  all  are  refolv’d  like  thce.  . • 
Themeans.are  anpropos’d  ,.  but  .’tisnotfit  ' : • 

Our  dark  pubUtdt  view  fhduld  fit  v'!.'.  V '•  • • 


Or  what  we  plot  againft  the  Thunderer,  v. 

Th’  Ignoble  Crowd  of  Vulgar  Devils  hear. 

Lfidf.  A Golden  Palace  let  be  rais'd  on  high  5 
To  imitate  ? No,  to  out-lhine  the  Skie ! 

All  Mines  are  ours,  and  Gold  above  the  reft: 

Let  this  be  done  5 and  quick  as  'twas  expreft. 

\^A  Palace  rifes^^where  (it^  as  in  Council^ 
Lucifer  y Afmoday^  Moloch^  Belial^ 
Beelzebub  and  Sat  ban 

Moft,high  and  mighty  Lords,  who  better  fell 
From  Heav  n,  to  rife  States-General  of  Hell, 

Nor  yet  repent,  though  ruin  d and  undone. 

Our  upper  Provinces  already  won, 

(Such  pride  there  is  in  Souls  created  free. 

Such  hate  of  Univerfal  Monarchy  3) 

Speak,  (for  we  therefore  meetj — ^ 

If  Peace  you  chufe,  your  Suffrages  declare  ^ r 
Or  means  propound,  to'  carry  on  the  War. 

MoL  My  fentence  is  for  War  5 that  open  too : 

Llnskiird  in  Stratagems^  plain  Force  I know: 

Treaties  are  vain  toLofers,  nor  would  we, 

Should  Heav  n grant  Peace,  fubmit  to  Sovereignty. 

We  can  no  caution  give  we  will  adore  5 
And  He  above  is  warn'd  to  truft  no  more. 

What  then  remains  but  Battel  ? 

I Sathan.  I agree. 

With  this  brave  Vote  3 and  if  in  Hell  there  be 
Ten  more  fuch  Spirits,  Heavn  is  our  own  again : 

Wc  venture  nothing,  and  may  all  obtain. 

Yet  who  ban  hope  but  well,  fince  ev'n  Succefe 
Makes  Foes  fecure,  and  makes  our  danger  left. 

Seraph,  and  Cherub,  carelefi  of  their  charge. 

And  wanton,  in  full  eafe  now  live  at  large, 

Ungarded  leave  the  paffes  of  the  Skie,  ' 

And  all  diflblv'd,  in  Hallelujahs  lie. 

MoL  Grant  that  our  hazardous  attempt  prove  vain  3 
We  feel  the  worft,  fecur'd  from  greater  pain ; 

‘ Perhaps 


(f) 

Perhaps  we  may  provoke  the  Conquering  Foe 
To  make  us  nothing-,  yet,  eyenthen,  we  know 
That  not  to  be,  is  not  to  be  in  woe. 

Belial.  That  knowledge  which,  as  Spirits,  we  obtain. 

Is  to  be  valu  d in  the  midfc  of  pain : 

Annihilation  were  to  lofe  Heav  n more  : 

We  are  not  quite  exifd  where  thought  can  (bar. 

Then  ceaftfrom  Arms  5; — 

Tempt  him  not  farther  to  purliie  his.  blow^ 

And  be  content  to  bear  thofe  pains  we  know. 

If  what  we  had  we  could  not  keep,  much  left 
Can  we  regain  what  thofe  above  pofleft. 

Beehebnb.  Heav  n fleeps  not  5 from  one  wink  a breach  would 
In  the  full  Circle  of  Eternity.  (be 

Long  pains,  with  ufe  of  bearing,  are  half  eas’d  ^ 

Heav  n unprovok’d,  at  length  may  be  appeas'd. 

By  War,  we  cannot  fcape  our  wretched  lot  5 
And  may,  perhaps,  not  warring,  be  forgot. 

Afm,  Could  we  repent,  or  did  not  Heav’n  well  know 
Rebellion  once  forgiv’fi,  would  grater  grow  : 

I Ihould,  withBe//^/,  chufe  ignoole  eafe , 

But  neither  will  the  Conquerour  give  Peace, 

Nor  yet  fb  loft  in  this  low  ftate  we  are. 

As  to  defpair  of.  a"  well-manag’d  War.  - 

Nor  need  we  tempt  thofe  heights  which  Angels  keep. 

Who  fear  no  force, ' or  ambufh  from  the  Deep. 

What  if  we  find  (bme  eafier  Enterprize  ? 

There  is  a place,  if  antient  Prophecies 
And  Fame  in  Heav’n  not  err,  the  bleft  abode 
Of  feme  new  Race,  call’d  Man^  a Demy-God, 

Whom,  near  this  time,  th’  Almighty  muft  create  5 
He  fwore  it,  fhook  the  Heav  ns,  and  made  it  Fate. 

Ltidf.  I heard  it  5 through  all  Heav’n  the  rumour  ran,^; 

And  much  the  talk  of  this  intended  Man  ; 

Of  form  Divine  5 btit  left  in  excellence  ^ ^ 

Than  we  3 indu’d  with  Reafon  lodg’d  in  SenQC : 

The  Soul  pure  Fire,  like  ours,  of  equal  forces 
But,  pent  in  Flefh,  muft  iffue  by  difeourfe : 

*ir  * ■ We 


We  fee  what  is  5 to  Man  T^’uth  muft  be  brought  ' 

By  Sence,  and  drawrhby  a lo^g  Chain  of  thought : 

By  that  faint  light,  to  will  afndunderftand  5 
For  made  left  knowings  he*s  at  more  command. 

4/^*  Though  Heavn  be  (hut,  that  World  if  it  be  made 
As  neareft  Heav  n,  lies  open  to  invade : 

Man  therefore  muft  be  known,  his  Strength,  his  State, 

And  by  what  Tenure  he  holds  aH  rf  Fate. 

Him  let  us  then  (educe  or  overthrow : 

The  firft  is  eafieft  5 and  makes  Heav  n bis  Foe. 

Advifo,  if  this  attempt  be  worth  our  care. 

BdiaU  Great  is  th’  advantage,  great  the  hazards  are. 
Someone  (but  who'' that  task 'dates  undertake?} 

Of  this  new  Creature  muft  difoovery  make.  ' 

Heirs  Brazen  Gates  he  firft  muft  break,  then  far 
Muft  wander  through  old  Night,'  and  through  the  War 
Of  antique  Chaos  5 and,,  when  thefe  are  paft. 

Meet  Heav’n’s  Out-guirds  who  (cout  upon  the  wafte : . 

At  every  Station  muft  be  bid  to  ftaiid^  ‘ ^ ^ 

And  forc’d  to  anfvver  every*  ftrift  demand. 

Mol.  This  Glorious  Enterprife. 

Ludf. — Rafti  Angel,  ftay^ 

and  laying  hi^Soepter  onMoloch  hk  headr\ 
That  Palm  is  mine,,  which  rfonc  fhall  take  aw^y. 

Hot  Braves,  like  thee,'  'may  fight*;  but  know  not  well 
To  manage  this,  the  laft  great  Stake  of  Hell.  * 

Why  am  I rank’d  in  State  above  the  reft. 

If  while  I ftand  of  Sovereign  Pow’r  pbfleft,  •- 

Another  dares,  in  .danger,  farther  go  ... 

Kings  are  not  made  for  cafo,  tod  Pagctot-fhbw.  • ^ *^ 

• Who  would  be  Gbnquerbur,.  muft  venture  all : - • 

He  merits  not  to  rifo- who  dares  not  falL  - * - • 

Thepraifo,  arid  dtoger,  then;  be  all  your  own,  ; ^ ^ 
Lncif.  On  this  Fouhdatiort;!  ereS?  toy^Tlt^  / ' 

Through  Brazen  Gates,  yaft^ha^;,  arra^bld^  * \ 

I’ll  force  my  way ^ todWwards  rt’eer  my  \ 

Difcover  this  new  WoflH,  and  neweir  Man;  - ^ 

Make  him  my  Foot-ftcptaiiK)unt-Hie^^^  " ^ ^ ^ 

Then, 


(?) 

Then,  iu  the  cjemency^fu^ 

We'll  fcour  our  fpots,  ^nd  the  dire  Thunders  Icar, 

With  all  the  remnants  of  th'  unlucky  War, 

And  once  again  grow  bright,  and  once  again  grow  fair. 

. Afm.  Mean  tim^  the  Youth  of  JHell  ftrift  guard  may  keep. 
And  fet  their  Cetitries  to  the  utmoft  deep, 

That  no  Etherial  Parafite  may  conie 
To  fpie  our  ills,  and  tell  glad  tales  at  home. 

Ludf.  Before  yon’  Brimftone-Lake  thrice  ebb  and  flow, 
(Alas,  that  we  muft  meafiire  Time  by  woe !) 

I fhall return:  (my mind  prdages  well)  . 

And  outward  lead  the  Colonies  of  Hell.  ' ■ 

Your  care  I much  approve  5 what  time  remains, 

With  Sports  and  Mufic,  in  the  Vales  and  Fields, 

And  whate’er  Joy  fo  lad  a Climate.yields, 

Seek  to  forger,  at  leafl:  divert  yoitr  paths. . 

Betwixt  the  firfl  AU  and  the  fecond^  while  the  Chiefs  fit  in  the 
Palace^  may  be  exprejfed  the  Sports  of  the  Devils  5 as  Flights  and 
Dancing  in  Grotefque  Figures  : and  a Song  exprejjing  the  change 
of  their  condition,  5 what  they  enjoy  d jefor^e  5 and  how  they  jeU 
bravely  in  Bat tef  having  defcrTj  d^  ViBory  'by  their  Valour  5 and 
trhat  they  would  hate:  done  if  they  had  Conquer  d. 
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Aft  II.  Scene  i . A Champaign  Country^ 


Adam,  as  newly,  a:reated^  laid  on  a Bed  of  Mofs  and 
Flowers^  hy  a Rock^ 

IRiSngrji 

Adam.X  T 7 Hat  am  I ? or  from  whence?  For  that  I am 

V y I know,  becaufe  I think  5 but  whence  I came, 
Or  how  this  F rame  of  mine  began  to  be, 

What  other  Being  can  difclofe  to  me  ? 

I move,  I fee  5 I (peak,  difeourfe,  and  know, 

Though  now  I am,  I was  not  always  (b. 

Then  that  from  which  I was,  muft  be  before ; 

Whom,  as  my  Spring  of  Being,  I adore. 

How  full  of  Ornamenf  is  all  1 view 

In  all  its  parts ! and  leems  as  beautiful  as  new : 

O goodly  ordered  Work  ! O Pow’r  Divine, 

Of  thee  I am  5 and  what  I am  is  thine  ! 


Raphael  defeends  to  Adam  in  a Cloud. 

Raphael.  Firft  of  Mankind,  made  o’er  the  World  to  Reign, 
Whole  F ruitful  Loins  an  Unborn  Kind  contein, 

Well  haft  thou  realbn  d 3 of  himfelf  is  none 
But  that  Eternal  Infinite,  and  One, 

Who  never  did  begin,  who  ne  er  can  end  5 
On  Him  all  Beings,  as  their  Source,  depend. 

We  firft,  who  of  his  Image  moft  partake. 

Whom  He  all  Spirit,  Immortal,  Pure,  did  make. 

Man  next  ^ whofe  Race  exalted,  muft  fupply 
The  place  of  thofe  who,  falling,  loft  the  Sky. 

Adam.  Bright  Minifter  of  Heav*n,  fent  here  below 
To  me,  who  but  begin  to  think  and  know, 

If  filch  could  fall  from  blifi , who  knew  and  (aw 
By  near  admi(Tion,  their  Creator  s Law, 

What  hopes  have^,  from  Heav  n remote  fo  far. 

To  keep  thofe  Laws,  unknowing  when  I err? 

Raphael. 


(9) 

Raphael.  Right  Reafon  s Law  to  every  humane  heart 
Th’Eternal , as  his  Image,  will  impart ; 

This  teaches  to  adore  Heaven  s Majefty : 

In  pray’r  and  praife,  does  all  devotion  lye : ‘ 

So  doing,  thou  and  all  thy  race  are  bleft. 

Adam.  Of  every  creeping  thing,  of  Bird,  and  Beaft, 

I fee  the  kinds:  in  pairs  diftind  they  go  j , 

The  Males  their  loves,  their  lovers  Females  know. 

Thou  nam’dft  a race  which  muft  proceed  from  me, 

Yet  ray  whole  Species  in  my  felf  I fee : 

A barren  fex , and  lingle,  of  no  ufe  j 
But  full  of  fiDrms  which  I can  ne’r  produce. 

Raphael.  Think  not  the  pow'r,  who  made  thee  thus, can  find 
No  way  like  theirs  to  propagate  thy  kind. 

Mean  time,  live  happy,  in  thy  felf  alone  ^ 

Like  him  who,  Angle,  fills  th’Etherial  Throne. 

To  ftudy  Nature  will  thy  time  employ : 

Knowledge  and  Innocence,  are  perfeft  Joy. 

Adam.  If  folitude  w;ere  beft , th’allwife  above 
Had  made  no  Creature  for  himfelf  to  love. 

I add  not  to  the  pow’r  he  had  before  5 
Yet  to  make  me,  extends  his  goodnefs  more. 

He  would  not  be  alone,  who  all  things  can  j 
But  peopled  Heav’n  with  Angels,  Earth  with  Man. 

Raphael.  As  Man  and  Angels  to  the  Deity, 

So  all  inferiour  creatures  are  to  thee. 

Heav’n’s  greatnefi  no  fociety  can  bear ; 

Servants  he  made,  and  thofe  thou  want ’ft  not  here. 

Adam.  Why  did  he  Reafon  in  my  Soul  implant. 

And  fpeech,  th’effedi:  of  reafon  ^ to  the  mute 
My  fpeech  is  loft  5 my  reafon,  to  the  Brute. 

Love,  and  fociety,  more  bleffings  bring 
To  them,  the  flaves , ■ than  pow’r  to  me  their  King. 

Raphael.  Thus  far,  to  try  thee  5 but,  to  Heav’n, ’twas  known 
It  was  not  beft  for  man  to  be  alone  5 
An  equal,  yet  thy  fubjeft,  is  defign’d. 

For  thy  foft  hours,  and  to  unbend  thy  mind. 
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Thy  ftronger  foul  (hall  her  weak  reafon  fway '5- 
And  thou,  through  love,  her  beauty  (halt  obey :: 

Thou  (halt  fecure  her  helplefi  fex  from  harms  5 
And  (he  thy  cares, (hall  fweeten,  with  her  charms. 

Adam.  What  more  can  Heavnbeftow,  or  man  require  ^ 
Raphael.  Yes  5 he  can  give,  beyond  thy  own  defile.- 
A manfion  is  provided  thee,  more  fair 
Than  this  and  worthy  Heavn’s  peculiar  care : 

Not  fram’d  of  common  Earth.,  nor  fruits,,  nor  flowers  . 

Of  vulgar  growth  5 but  like  Celeftial  Bowers : 

The  foil  luxuriant , and  the  fruit  divine,. 

Where  golden  Apples , on  green  branches  fhine,. 

And  purple  grapes  diflolve  into  immortal  vvine. 

For  noon  day’s  heat,  are  clofer  Arbors  made  5^^ 

And  for  frelh  ev  ning  Ayr,  the  op  ner  glade* 

Afcend  .*  and,  a$  we  go , 

More  wonders  thou  (halt  know. 

Adam.  And,  as  we  go,  let  Earth  and  Heav’n  above 
Sound.our  great  Maker’s  pow’r  and  greater  love. 

They^  afcend.  to  foft  afid  a Song  is  fnng.  . 

'the  Scene  changes  , and  reprefekts  ahove^  a Sun^  glorioHjly  .ri(ingy 
and  moving  orbicular  ly  : at  a dijiance^below^  is  the  Moon  y the  part 
next,  the  Sun  enlightened. y.  the  other  darkc  A blacky  cloud  comes 
whirling  from  the  adverfe  part  of  the  Heavens , bearinghuciks  inf 
ito  at  his  nearer  approach  y the.  body  of  the  Sun  is  darkened.  . 

Lucifer-  Am  I become  fo  monftrous?  fo disfigur’d , 

That  nature  cannot  fuffer  rny  approach  . 

Or  look  me  in  the  face? ' but  (lands  agail  5 

And  that  fair  light,  which  gilds  this  new  made  Orb,  ] 

Shorn  of  his  beams,  (brinks  in.,  Accurft  ambition J : 

And  thou,.black  Empire.oftheneather  World 
HoW'  dearly  have  I bought  you  I But,  ’tis^paft  t: 

' r.have  already  gone  too  far  to  (lop,. 

And:muft  pu(h  on  my  dire  revenge,  in  ruin' 

Of:  this,  gay  frame,  and.Man,,rny.up£lart  rival  5. 
Sflvfoorii:ofn3.<r  created,  Oown^  my  pride  ^ 


And  all  my  fweUmg  thoughts  5 I muft  forget, 

A while,  I am  a Devil  s and  put  on  * 

A fmooth,  fubmiflive  face  5 elfe  I,  in  vain 
Have  paft  through  Night  and  Chaos  to  dilcovet 
Thofe  envy’d  skies  again,  which  I have  loft. 

But  ftay  3 far  off  5 I ke  a Chariot  driv  n. 

Flaming  with  beams,  and  in  it  Uriels 
One  of  the  feaven,  (I  know  his  hated  face) 

Who  ftands  in  prefence  of  th’Eternal  T hrone. 

And  feems  the  Regent  of  that  glorious  light. 

From  that  part  of  the  Heavens , r^here  the  Sun  appears  , a Cha^ 
riot  is  difcovered  ^ drawn  with  white  horfes*^  and  in  Uriel  the 
Regent  of  the  Sun.  The  Chariot  moves  Jwiftly^  towards  \j\xc\kx'^ 
and  at  Uriel’s  approach^  the  Sun  recover  s his  light. 

Uriel.  Spirit,  who  art  thou  ? and  from  whence  arriv’d  ? 

(For  I remember  not  thy  face,  in  Heav’n) 

Or  by  command , or  hither  led  by  choice  ? 

Or  wander’ft  thou  within  this  lucid  Orb, 

And  ftray’d  from  thofe  fair  fields  of  light  above , 

Amidft  this  new  creation  want’d:  a guide , 

To  recondudt  thy  fteps? 

Lucifer.  — . .-Bright  Uriels 

Chief  of  the  feaven,  thou  flaming  Minifter, 

Who  guard’d  this  new  created  Orb  of  light, 
fThe  world’s  eye  that,  and  thou  the  eye  of  it^ 

Thy  favor,  and  high  Office,  make  thee  known: 

An  humble  Cherub  I,  andof  lefs  note. 

Yet,  bold,  by  thy  permiflion,  hither  come , 

On  high  difcoveries  bent. 

Uriel, ——Speak  thy  defign. 

Lucifer,  Urg’d  by  renown  of  what  I heard  above 
Divulg’d  by  Angels  neareft  Heav’n’s  high  King, 

Concerning  this  new  World,  J came  to  view 
(If  worthy  fuch  a favor)  and  admire 
This  laft  effefl:  of  our  great  Maker’s  pow  r : 

Thence,  to  my  wond’ring  fellows  I fhall  turn,  . 

C z Juft 
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Full  fraught  with  joyful  tidings  of  thefe  Works, 

New  matter  of  his  Praif^  and  of  our  Songs. 

Z)rkL  Thy  bufinefs  is  not  what  deferves  my  blame. 

Nor  thou,  thyfelf,  unwelcome^  fee,  fair  Spirit, 

Below  yon’  Sphere,  of matter  not  unlike  it,) 

There  hangs  the  ball  of  Earth  and  Water  mixt, 

Self-Center’d,  and  unmov’d. 

Lucifer But  where  dwells  Man  ? 

Uriel.  On  yonder  Mount  5 thou  feeft  it  fenc’d  with  Elocks^ 
And  round  th’  afcent  a Theatre  of  Trees, 

A f}dvane  Scene,  which  rifing  by  degrees, 

Leads  up  the  eye  below,  nor  gluts  the  fight 
With  one  fall  profpedi:,  but  invites  by  many. 

To  view  at  laft  the  whole : there  his  abode, 

Thither  dired  thy  flight. 

Lucifer. 1- O bleft  be  thou 

Who,  to  my  low  converfe,  haft  lent  thy  Ear, 

And  favoured  my  requeft : hail,  and  farewek 

[_Flies  downvpard  out  of  fight. 

Uriel.  Not  iinobferv’d  thou  goeft,  who  e’r  thou  art  y 
Whether  feme  Spirit,  on  Holy  purpofe  bent. 

Or  fomefiirn  Angel  from  below  broke  loofe. 

Who  com’ft  with  envious  eyes,  and  curft  intent. 

To  view  this  World,  and  its  created  Lord : 

Here  will  I watch,  and,  white  my  Orb  rouls  on, 

Purfuefrom  hence,  thy  much  fulpefted  flight  3 
And,  if  dilguis’d,  pierce  through  with  beams  of  light. 

[The  Lhariot  drives  foripard  out  of  fight. 

The  Scene  Taradife. 

Trees  cut  out  on  each  fide^  with  fever al  Fruits  upon  them  ^ 
a Fountain  in' the  midfi  : at  lh  'efarend^  the  ProJpeS  ter- 
minates in  Walks. 

Adam.  If  this  be  dreaming',  let  me  never  wake$^ 

But  ftill  the  joyes  of  that  fweet  fleep  partake. 

Methought — but  why  do  I my  Wife  delay 
By  thinking  what  I thought  > Fair,  Vifion  ftay  5 ' 


(*3). 

My  better  half,  thou  foftcr  part  of  me,  y 
To  whom  I yield  my  boafted  Soveraignty,  ? 

I feek  my  felf,  and  find  not,  wanting  thee.  ^ Exih 

E^fer  Eve. 

Eve.  Tell  me  ye  Hills  and  Dales,  and  thou  fair  Sun, 

Who fhin’ft  above,  what  ami?  whence  begun ? 

Like  my  felf,  I fee  nothing : from  each  Tree 
The  feather'd  kind  peep  down,  to  look  on  me  5 
And  Beafts,with  up-caft  eyes,  forfake  their  fhade, 

And  gaze,  as  if  I weretobe  obey’d. 

Sure  I am  fomewhat  which  they  wifti  to  be. 

And  cannot : I my  lelf  am  proud  of  me. 

What*s  here  ? another  Firmament  below,  \Looks  wto  ^ 

Spread  wide, and  other  trees  that  downward  grow?2  Fotmtam. 
And  now  a Face  peeps  up,  and  now  draws  near. 

With  fmiling  looks,  as  pleas'd  to  fee  mehere^ 

As  I advance,  fo  that  advances  too. 

And  feems  to  imitate  what  eVe  Ido: 

When  I begin  to  i^ak,  the  lips  it  moves  5 
Streams  drown  the  voice,  or  it  would  fey  it  loves. 

Yet  when  I would  embrace,  it  will  not  ftay  ilStoops  down  to 
Loft e*r  ’tis  held  ^ when  neareft,  faraway,  j embrace* 

Ah,  fair,  yet  falfe  5 ah  Being,  form’d  to  cheat, 

By  feeming  kindnefe,  mixt  with  deep  deceipt. 

Enter  Adam. 

Adam.  O Virgin,  Heav’n  begot,  and  born  of  Man, 
Thoufaireftof  thy  great  Creator  sWorks^ 

Thee,  Goddefs,  thee  th’  Eternal  did  ordain 
His  fofter  Subftitute  on  Earth  to  Reign  : 

And,  wherefoe’r  thy  happy  footfteps  tread. 

Nature,  in  triumph,  after  thee  is  led. 

Angels,  whthpleafure,  view  thy  matchlefe  Grace, 

And  love  their  Maker  s Image  in  thy  Face. 

Eve,  O,  only  like  my  felf,  (for  nothing  here 
So  graceful,  fomajeftick  does  appear:) 


Art 
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Art  thou  the  Form  my  longing  eyes  did  lee, 

Loos’d  from  thy  Fountain,  and  come  out  to  me  ? 

Yet,  fure  thou  art  not,  nor  thy  Face,  the  fame. 

Nor  thy  Limbs  moulded  in  fo  foft  a frame-: 

Thou  look’ft  more  fternly,  doft  more  ftrongly  move  | 

And  more  of  awe  thou  bear’ft,  and  lefs  of  love. 

Yet  pleas’d  I hear  thee,  and  above  the  reft  3 
I,  next  my  ftlf^  admire  and  love  theebeft. 

Adam,  Made  to  command,  thus  freely  I obey, 

And  at  thy  feet  the  whole  Creation  lay. 

Pity  that  love  thy  beauty  does  beget : 

What  more  I (hall  defire,  I know  not  yet. 

Firft  let  us  lock’d  in  clofe  embraces  be  3 
Thence  I,  perhaps,  may  teach  my  ielf,  and  thee. 

Ev€,  Somewhat  forbids  me,  which  I cannot  namc3 
For  ignorant  of  guilt,  I fear  not  (hame:. 

But  fbme  reftraining  thought,  I know  not  why. 

Tells  me,  you  long  (hould  beg,  I long  deny. 

Adarn^  In  vain ! my  right  to  thee  is  feal’d  above  3 
Look  round  and  fee  where  thou  canft  place  thy  Love : 

All  creatures  elfe  are  much  unworthy  thee  3 
They  match’d,  and  thou  alone  art  left  for  me^ 

If  not  to  love,  we  both  were  made  in  vain : 

I my  new  Empire  would  refign  again. 

And  change,  with  mydumbflaves,  my  nobler  mind  3 
Who,  void  of  reafon,  more  of  pleafiire  find. 

Methinks,  for  me  they  beg,  each,  filently, 

Demands  thy  Grace,  and  feems  to  watch  thy  Eye. 

Eve.  I well  fore-fee,  when  e’r  thy  fuit  I grant, 

That  I my  much-lov’d  Soveraignty  (hall  want  : 

Or  like  my  felf,  fome  other  may,  be  made  3 
And  her  new  Beauty  may  thy  heart  invade. 

Adam.  Could  Heav  n fome  greater  Mafter-piece  devife^ 

Set  out  with  all  the  glories  or  th^kies : 

That  beauty  yet  in  vain  he  (hould  decree, 

• Unlefi  he  made  another  heart  for  me. 

Eve.  With  how  much  eafe  I,  whom  I love,  believe ! 

Giving  my  fel^  my  want  of  worth  .1  grieve. 

Here 


Here,  my  inviolable  Faith  I plight,  Exemt  he 

So,  thou  be  my  defence,  I,  thy  delight.  pleading  her. 


Aa  III.  Scene  e..  Taradife. 

Lucifer.  T]^Air  places  yetwhatis  this  to  Heav’n,  where! 

^ Sate  next,  fo  almoft  equall’d  the  moft  Jiigh,. 

I doubted,,  mealuring  both,  who  was  more  ftrongy 

Then,,  willing  to  forget  time  fince  fo  long,. 

Scarce  thought  I was  created:  vain  defire 

Of  Empire,  in  my  thoughts  ftill  (hot  me  higher; 

Tomount  abovehis  (acred  Head ; ah  why,. 

When  hefo  kind,  was  fo.  ungrateful  I ? 

lie  bounteoudy  beftow’d  unenvy ’d  good 

On  me  : in  arbitrary  Grace  I ftood: 

T’acknowledge  this,  was  all- he  did  exafty 

Small  Tribute,  where  the  Will  to  pay  was  a£F; . 

I mourn  it  now,  unable  to  repent. 

As  he,  who  knows  my  hatred  to  rel^r. 

Jealous  of  pow’r  once  qUeftion’d : hope,  farewely^ 

And  with  hope,  fear  ^ no  depth  below  my  Hell 

Gan  be  prepar’d : then  , ill  be  thou  my  goodj . 

And  vaft  deftruftion,  be  my  envy’s  food. 

Thus  !,  with  Heav’n,  divided  Empire  gain ; > 

Seducing  Man,.  I make  his  projeft  vain.  h 

And,  in  one  hour,  deftroy  his  fix  days  pain. 

They-  come  again , I muft  retire. 

\ 

Efiter  Adam  a^d  Eve. 

Adam.  Thus  (hall  we  live  in  perfect  blils,  and  fee,-, 
Deathlelsour  felves,  our  num’rous  progeny. 

Thou  young  and  beauteous,  my  defires  to  blelsy 
ftill  defiring,  what  I ftill  poflels.  . 

Eve.  Heav’n,  from- whence.Love;  (our  greateftBlellihg  came); 
Can  give.  no.  more,  but  ftill  to  - be  the  lame. . 
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Thou  more  of  pleafure  may ’ft  with  me  partake  3 
Ij  more  of  pride,  becaufc  thy  blifi  I make. 

Adam.  When  to  my  Arms  thou  broughtft  thy  Virgin  Lovf^, 
Fair  Angels,  fung  our  Bridal  Hymn  above  : 

Th’  Eternal,  nodding  , (hook  the  Firmament,  * 

And  confcious  Nature  gave  her  glad  confcnt. 

Roles  unbid,  and  ev’ry  fragrant  Flow’r, 

Flew  from  their  ftalks,  to  ftrow  thy  Nuptial  Bower  : 

The  furr’dand  feather’d  kind,  the  triumph  did  purfiic, 

And  Filhes  leapt  above  the  ftreams,  the  palling  Pomp  to  view. 

Eve.  When  your  kind  Eyes  look’d  languilhing  on-mine. 
And  wreathing  Arms  did  loft  embraces  joyn, 

A doubtful  trembling  feiz’dme  firft  all  o’r  3 
Then,  wilhes  3 and  a warmth,  unknown  before : 

What  follow’d,  was  all  extalie  and  trance  5 
Immortal  pleafures  round  my  Iwimming  eyes  did  dance, 

And  Ipeechlels  joys,  in  whole  Iweet  tumult  toft, 

I thought  my  Breath,  and  my  new  Being  loft. 

Lndf.  O Death  to  hear ! and  a worfe  Hell  on  Earth  : [Ajide. 
What  mad  profulion  on  this  clod-born  Birth : 

Abyls  of  joyes,  as  if  Heav’n  meant  to  (hew 
What,  in  bafe  matters  3 fuch  a hand  could  do: 

Or  was  his  Virtue  Ipent,  and  he  no  more  • 

With  Angels  could  fupyly  th’exhaufted  ftore 
Ofwhich  I fwepttheSky?  — • 

And  wanting  Subjefts  to  his  fhaughty  Will, 

On  this  mean  Work,  employ’d  his  trifling  skill. 

Eve.  Bleft  in  our  felves,  all  pleafures  elfe  abound  5 
Without  our  care,  behold  th’  unlabour’d  Ground, 

Bounteous  of  Fruit,  above  our  lhady  Boj^ers  • 

The  creeping  Jefs mint\ix\x^s  her  fragrant  Flowers 3 
Thy  Myrtle,  Orange,  and  the  blufliing  Role, 

With  bending  heaps  lb  nrgh  their  blooms  difclole, 

Each  feems  to  finell  the  flavor  which  the  other  blows : 

By  thefe  the  Peach.^  the  Gnava,  and  the  Pine.^ 

And  creeping  ’twixt  ’em  all , the  mant’ling  Vine., 

Does  round  their  trunks,  her  purple  clutters  twine. 
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Adaf;^.  All  thefe  are  ours , all  nature’s  excellence 
Whole  taft  or  fmellcan  blels  the feafted  fence.- 
One  only  fruit,  in  the  mid  garden  plac’d,- 
(The  tree  of  knowledge,)  is  denys  our  tall  s 
(Our  proof  of  duty  to  our  Maker  s wilk* ) 

Of  difobedience,  death’s  the  thrcatned  ill. 

Eve.  Death  is  feme  harm,  which,  though  we  know  not  yet 
Since  threatned,  we  muft  needs  imagine  great  ; 

And  fure  he  merits  it,  who  difobeys 
That  one  command,  and  one  of  fo  much  eafe. 

Lucifer.  Muft  they  then  dye , if  they  attempt  to  know 
He  fees  they  would  rebel,  and  keeps  them  low. 

On  this  foundation  I their  ruine  lay. 

Hope  to  know  more  (hall  tempt  to  difobey 
I fell  by  this,  and,  fince  their  ftrength  is  left , 

Why  ftiould  not  equal  means  give  like  fucceft  ? 

Adam.  Come,  my  fair  love,  our  mornings^task  we  lofe; 
Some  labor  ev’n  the  eafieft  life  would  choofe 
Ours  is  not  greats  the  dangling  boughs  to  crop, 

Whofc  too  luxuriant  growth  our  Alleys  ftop , 

And  choak  the  paths.-  this  our  delight  requires , 

And  Heav’n  no  more  of  daily  work  defires 
Eve.  With  thee  to  live,  is  Paradife  alone  .- 
. Without  the  pleafiire  of  thy  light,  is  none. 

I fear  fmall  progreft  will  be  made  this  day  5 

So  much  our  kifles  will  our  task  delay.  ^ Exeunt. 

Lucifer.  Why  have  not  I like  thefe,  a body  too. 

Form'd  for  the  fame  delights  which  they  purfue? 

I could  (fo  varioufly  my  paflions  move) 

Enjoy  and  blaft  her,  in  the  aft  of  love. 

Unv/illingly  I hate  fuch  excellence  5 

She  wrong'd  me  not  5 but  I revenge  th ’offence 

Through  her,  on  Heav’n  whofe  thunder  took  away  ^ 

My  birth-right-skyes!  live  happy  whilft  you  may,  ? 

Bleft  pair,  y are  not  alow ’d  another  day  ! ^ 

Exit. 

D Gabriel 


Gabriel  4«^Ithuriel  defcend^  carried  on  bright  Clouds  andl 
flying  crofi  each  other ^then  light  on  the  ground, 

Gabriel  Ithuriel  ^ fince  we  two  Commiflion’d  are 
From  Heav’n  the  Guardians  of  this  new-made  pair. 

Each  mind  his  charge,  for,  lee,  the  night  draws  on, 

And  riling  mills  purfue  thefetting  Sun. 

It  hurt  eh  Bleftis  our  lot  toferve^  our  task, we  know  .v 
To  watch,  leaft  any , from  th’ Abyls  below , 

Broke  loole,  dillurb  their  lleep  with  dreams  5 or  worfe, 

Affault  their  beings  with  fuperior  force. 

Uriel  flies  dovonfrom  the.  ShUo^ 
Uriel  Gabriel^  if  now  the  watch  be  fet,  prepare 
With  Itrifteft  guard,  to  fhow  thy  utmoft  care. 

This  morning  came  a Ipirit,  fair  he  feem'd. 

Whom,  by  his  face,  Ifome  young  Cherub  deem’d , , 

Of  Man  he  much  inquir’d  and  where  his  place. 

With  (hews  of  zeal  to  praife  his  maker's  grace  3 
But  I,  with  watchful  eyes,  obferv’d  his  flight,. 

And  law  him  on  yon  fteepy  Mount  alight , 

There,  as  he  thought  unfeen,.  he  lay’d  afide 
His  borrow’d  malque,  andreaflum’dhis  pride  : : 

I mark’d  his  looks , averfe  to  Heav’n  and  good  3 
Dusky  he  grew,  and  long  revolving  flood 
On  fome  deep,  dark  defign^  thence  Ihot  with  haft, , 

And  or’e  the.  mounds  ot  Paradife  he  paft : 

By  his  proud  port , he  leem'd  the  Prince  of  hell  5 
And  here  he  lurcks,  in  (hades, till  night : learch  well , 

Each  grove  and  thicket,  pry  in  every  lhape , 

Left,  hid  inlbme,  th  arch  hypocrite  efcape. 

Gabriel  If  any  fpirit  come  t’invade,  or  Icout 
From  hell,  what  earthy  fence  can  keep  him  out?, 

Butreft  fecureof  this,  he  (hall  be  found, 

And  taken,  or  prolcrib’d  this  happy  ground.^ 

hhiriel  Thou  to  the  Eaft,I  weft  ward  walk  the  round,^ 

And 'meet  we  in  the  midft  (ZJri,')  Heav’n  your  defign 
Succeed your  charge  requires  you,  and  me  mine.  * 

Uriel  r 


Uriel  flies  forward  out  of  flght: 
the  two  Angels  Exeunt  feveraUy. 

A night-piece  of  a pleafant  Bower:  Adam  and  Eve  ajleep  in  it„ 

Enter  Lucifer. 

Lucifer.  So,  now  they  lye,  fecure  in  love,  and  fteep 
Their  fated  fences  in  full  draughts  of  fleep. 

By  what  lure  means  can  I their  blils  invade  ? 

By  violence?  No 3 for  they’re  immortal  made. 

Their  Reafon  fleeps , but  Mimic-fancy  wakes. 

Supply’s  her  parts,  and  wild  Idea’s  takes 
From  words  and  things,  illforted,  and  misjoyn’d  j 
TheAnarchie  of  thought  and  Chaos  of  the  mind.* 

Hence  dreams  confus’d  and  various  may  arife  j 
Thefe  will  I let  before  the  Woman’s  eyes  3 
The  weaker  (he , and  made  my  eafier  prey -3 
Vain  fhows,  and  Pomp,  the  fofter  fex  fietray. 

Lucifer  Jits  down  by  Eve , an4 
feems  to  whifper  m her  ear. 

A Vifion , where  aTree  rifles  loaden  with  Fruitj  four  Spirits riji 
with  it,  and  draw  a canopie  out  of  the  tree,  ether  Spirits  dance 
about  the'Tree  in  deform'd  Jbapes,  aftertheDanee  an  Angelonter^ 
•with  a Woman,  habited  like  Eve. 

AngeL,  fltnging. 

Look  up,  look  up,  and  fee 
What  Heav’n  prepares  for  thee^ 

Lookup,  and  this  fair  fruit  behold^ 

•Ruddy  it  fmiles,  and  rich  withftreaksof  gold. 

The  loaded  branches  downward  bend , 

Willing  they  froop,  and  thy  fair  hand  attend 
Fair  Mother  of  Mankind,makehafte 
And  bids,  and  bids  thy  fenfes  with  the  taft& 

2 Womfl, 
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WomAft.  No  5 tis  forbidden , I 
In  rafting  it  ftiatl  dye. 

Ang^l  Say  who  injoyn’d  this  harfh  command. 

Woman,  Twas  Heav  n 5 and  who  can  Heav  n withftand  > 
Angel  Why  was  it  made  fo  fair,  why  plac’d  in  fight  > 
Hcav’n  is  too  good  to  envy  mans  delight. 

Sec,  we  before  thy  fice  will  try  ^ 

What  thou  fo  fcar’ft  and  will  notdye» 

The  Angel  takes  the  fruit  a7td gives  to 
the  S prits^who  danc  d,^t hey  immediately 
put  off  their  defer mA  fiapes^  and 
appear  Angels, 

Angels  (ingmg.  Behold  what  a change  on  a (uddenis  here  Y 
How  glorious  in  beauty  how  bright  they  appear ! 

From  fpirits  deform'd  they  are  Deities  made 
Their  pinions  at  pleafiare , the  clouds  can  invade, 

[The  Angel  gives  to  the  Woman  who  eats. 
Till  equal  in  honor  they  rife 
With  him  who  commands  in  the  skies  t 
Then  tafte  without  fear,  and  be  happy  and  wife. 

Wo^nan.  Ah,  now  I believe^  fuch  a pleafurel  find 
As  enlightens  my  eyes,  and  enlivens  my  mind.. 

[The  fpirits  who  are  turn  d>  Angels  fly  up,, 
when  they  have  tajied. 

I only  repent  ■ . 

1 deferr'd  my  content. 

Angel  Now  wifer  experience  has  taught  you  to  prove 
What  a folly  it  is. 

Out  of  fear  to  (bun  blifi. 

To  the  joy  that  sfbrbidden  we  eagerly  move 
It  inhances  the  pride,  and^increafes  the  love.,  ^ - * 

Chorus  of  hoth.  To  the  ' 


Two 


Two  Angels  defcend  , they  take  the  Woman  each  by  the  hand^ 
and  fly  up  with  her  out  of  (Ight.  The  Angel  who flings  and  the  Spi^ 

tits  who  held  the  Canopy  at  the  fame  injiant^  (inkjdown  with  the 
Tree. 

Gabriel  ^Wlthuriel  Lucifer  who  remains. 

Gabriel.  What  art  thou?  fpeak  thy  name,  and  thy  intent. 
Why  here  alone  ? and  on  what  errand  fent? 

Not  from  above : no,  thy  wan  looks  betray 
Diminifti'd  light , and  eyes  unus’d  to  day. 

Lucifer.  Not  to  know  me,  argues  thy  felf  unknown  : 

Time  was  when,  fhining  next  thlmperial  throne 
I fate  in  awful  ftate  5 while  fuch  as  thou 
Did,  in  th’ignoblecrow’d  at  diftance  bow. 

Gabriel.  T hi  nk’ft  thou,  vain  fpirit,  thy  glories  are  the  fame? 
And  feeft  not  finobfeures  thy  God-like  frame? 

I know  thee  now,  by  thy  ungrateful  Prides 
That  (hows  me  what  thy  faded  looks  did  hide. 

Traytor  to  him  who  made,  and  fetthee  high^  , 

And  fool,  that  pow’r  which  form’d  thee  to  defie. 

Lucifer.  Go,  flaves,  return,  and  fawn  in  Heav’n  again  y 
Seek  thanks  from  him  whofe  quarel  you  maintain. 

Vile  wretches ! of  your  fervitude  to  boafl: 

You  bafely  keep  the  place  I bravely  loft. 

Ithuriel.  Freedomq.is  choice  of  what  we  will  and  do : ^ 

Then  blame  not  fervants  who  are  freely  fo.  y 

, Tis  bale,  not  to  acknowledge  what  we  owe.  y 

Lucifer.  Thanks,  how  er’e  due,  proclame  fubjeftion  yet  .• 

I fought  for  pow’r  to  quit  th’upbraided  debt. 

Who  er’e  expefts  our  thanks  himfelf  repaies  5 
And  feems  but  little,  who  can  want  our  praife. 

Gabriel.  What  in  us  duty,  (hows  not  v/ant  in  him : 

Bleftin  himfelf  alone 

To  whom  no  praife  we,  by  good  dceds,can  add  j 
Nor  can  his  glory  fuffer  from  our  bad. 
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Made  for  Ws  uFe,  yet  he  has  form’d  us  (a 
VVe,  unconftrain’d,  what  he  commands  us  do. 

;Sopraifewe  him  andfervehim  ficely  beft.; 

Thus  thou,  by  choice,  art  fall  n,  and  we  are  bleft. 

IthurkL  This,  left  thou  think  thy  plea  unanfwer’d,  goody 
Ourqueftion  thou  evadft,  how  did’ft  thou  dare 
To  break  Hell  bounds,  and  near  this  humane  pair 
In  nightly  ambufti  lye.^ 

Lucifer.  Lives  there  who  would  not  feek  to  force  his  way 
From  pain,  to  eafey  from  darknefs,  to  the  day  } 

Should  I,  who  found  the  means  to  fcape,  not  dare 
To  change  my  fulphu’rous  fineak,  for  upper  Ayr^ 

'When  I , in  fight , fuftain’d  your  Thunderer , 

-And  Heav  n on  me,  alone  fpent  half  his  war, 

Think-ft  thou  thofe  wounds  were  light  > ftiould  I not  feek 
The  clemency  of  fome  more  temp*rate  Clime 
To  purge^my  gloomy  and  by  the  Sun  refin’d. 

Bask  in  his  beams , and  bleach  me  in  the  wind  ? 

Gabriel.  If  pain  to  (liun,  be  all  thy  bufinels  here, 
Methinks,  thy  fellows  the  fame  courfe  ftiould  fteer. 

Is  their  pain  lefs  who  yet  behind  thee  ftay:? 

Or  thou  left  hardy  to  endure  than  they  ? 

Lucifer.  Nor  one,  nor  t’other  3 but  as  leaders  ought , 

I ventur’d  firft  alone  5 firft  danger  fought  5 
And  firft  explor’d  this  new  created  frame  , 

Which  fill’d  our  dusky  Regions  with  its  fame^ 

In  hopes  my  faintingTroops  to  fettle  here  . 

And  to  defend,  againft  your  Thunderer, 

Thisfpot  of  earthy  or  nearer  Heav’n  repair, 

And  forrage  to  his  gates  from  Middle  Ayr. 

Itknriel.  Fool,  to  believe  thou  any  part  canft  gain 
From  him,  who  could’ft  not  thy  firft  ground  maintain. 

Gabriel.  But  whether  that  defign,or  one  as  vain, 

T’attempt  the  lives  of  thefc,  firft  drew  thee  here  5 - 
Avoid  the  place  ^ and  never  more  appear 
Upon  this  Hallow’d  earth  elfe  prove  our  mi^ht. 

Lucifer.  Not  that  I fear,  do  I decline  the  nght : 

Tou 


(^3), 

You  I difdain  j let  me  with  him  contend 
On  whom  your  limitary  power’s  depend. 

More  honour  from  the  fender  than  the  fent: 

Till  then,- 1 have  accomplifh’d  my  intent ; 

And  leave  this  place,  which  but  augments  my  pain 
Gazing-  to  wilh,  yet  hopelefs  to  obtain.  [Exth 

^ [They  following  hint. 


IV.  Scene  i.  Paradife. 

Adam  and  Eve. 

Adam.  Q T range  was  your  dream,  and  full  of  fad  portent  j 
Avert  it,  Heav’n,  (if  it  from  Heav’n  were  fent :) 

Let  on  thy  foes  the  dire  prefages  fall  5 
To  us  be  good  and  eafy,  when  we  call. 

Eve.  Behold,  from  far  a breaking  Cloud  appears , , 

Which,  in  it,  many  winged  wariours  bears. 

Their  glory  fhootsuponmyaking  fenfej 
Thou  ftronger  may ’ft  endure  the  noud  of  light , 

And  while  in  (hades  I chear  my  faintingfight 

Encounter  the  defcending  excellence.  [ExiU- 

The  Cloud  defcends  with  (ix  Angels  in  it  5 and  when  it's  near' 

■ the  ground^  breaks  j and  oh  each  Jtde,  difcovers  (ix  more'.they  def- 
cend  out  of  the  Cloud.  Raphael  and  Gabriel  dijcourfe  with  Adam,' , 
the  reji Jiand  at  dijiance. 

Raphael.  Firft  of  mankind,  that  we,  from  Heav’n  are  fent 
Is  from  Heav’n’s  care  thy  mine  to  prevent. 

Th’Apoftate  Angel  has,  by  night,  been  here, . 

And  whilper’d  through  thy  ueeping  confbrts  ear  • 

Delufive  dreams,  thus  warn’d  by  us,  beware,  • 

And  guide  her  frailty,  by  thy  timely  care. 

Gabriel.  Thefe,  as  thy  guards  fromoutward  harms,  are. feat?  ; 
Ills,  from  within,  thyreafon  muft  prevent. 

Adam.  Natives  of  Heav.’n,  who,  in  compaffion  deign  - 
To;  want  that  place,  where  joyes  immortal  reign. 

Ilia 
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In  care  of  me^  what.praifo  can  I pay 
Defended  in  obedience  5 taught  t’obey? 

Raphael.  Praife  him  alone  who,  GodJirke , formed  thee  free, 
With  will  unbounded,  as  a Diety  5 
Who  gave  thee  rcafon,  as  thy  Aid,  to  chufe 
Apparent  good,  and  evil  to  refufe. 

Obedience  is  that  good  5 This  Heavm  exacts 
And  Heav  n,  all  jult,  from  man  requires  not  adts 
Which  man  wants  pow  r to  do  .*  pow*r  then  is  giv’n 
Of  doing  good  5 but  not  compeirdby  Heav’n. 

Gabriel.  Made  good  5 that  thou  doft  to  thy  Maker  owe : 

But  to  thy  felf , if  thou  continu’ft  fo.  • 

Adam.  Freedomeof  will,  of  all  good  things  is  beft^ 

But  can  it  be  by  finite  man  poffeft? 

I know  not  how  Heaven  can  communicate 
What  equals  man  to  his  Creators  ftate. 

Raphael.  Heav’n  cannot  give  his  boundlefs  pow’r  away  5 
But  boundlefi  libertieof  choice  he  may. 

So  Orbs,  from  the  firft  mover,  motion  take  3 
Yet  each  their  proper  revolutions  make. 

Adam.Grmt  Heav’n  could  once  have  given  us  liberty 5 ' 

Are  we  not  bounded , now,  by  firm  decree , i 

Since  what  fo  er  e is  preordain’d,  muft  be  ? i 

Elfe  Heav’n,  for  man,  events  might  preordain  , 

-And  man’s  free  will  might  make  thofe  orders  vain. 

Gabriel.  Th’Eternal,  when  he  did  the  world  create , 

All  other  agent<^  did  neceflicate : 

So,  what  he  order’d , they  by  nature  do  3 
Thus  light  things  mount,  and  heavy  downward  go. 

Man  onlyboaftsan  arbitrary  ftate. 

Adam.  Yet  caufes  their  effefts  neceflitate 
In  willing  agents : where  is  freedom  then? 

Or  who  can  break  the  chain  which  limits  men 
Toad  what  is  unchangeably  forecaft. 

Since  the  firft  caufe  gives  motion  to  the  laft  ? 

Raphael.  Heav’n  by  fore-knowing  what  will  furely  be, 

Does  only,  firft,  effefts  in  caufes  fee  3 
And  finds,  but  does  not  make  neceffity. 

Creation 


(25)/ 

Creation,  is  of  pow’r  and  will  th’effed^ 

Foreknowledge  only  of  his  Intelledl^ 

His  prefcience  makes  not,  but  fuppofes  things  5 
Infers  neceffity  to  be  ^ not  brings. 

Thus  thou  art  not  conftrain  d to  good  or  ill  5 
Caufes  which  work  thefFedf,  force  not  the  will. 

Adam,  The  force  unfeen,  and  diftant  I confefs  s 
But  the  long  chain  makes  not  the  bondage  lefi. 

Ev’n  Man  himfelf  may  to  himfelf  feem  free , 

And  think  that  choice  which  is  neceffity. 

Gabriel  And  who  but  man  ffiould  judge  of  man  s free  ftate  ? 
Adam.  I find  that  I can  chufe  to  loye,  or  hate  3 
Obey,  or  difobey^  do  good,  or  ill: 

Yetfuch  a choiceisbutconfent,  notwill. 

I canbut  chufe  what  he  has  firft  defign’d , 

For  he  before  that  choice,  my  will  confin’d. 

Gabriel  Such -impious  fancies,  where  they  entrance  gain , 
Make  Heav’n,  all  pure , thy  crimes  to  preordain. 

Adam.  Far,  far  from  me  be  banifli’d  fiich  a thought : 

I argue  only  to  be  better  taught. 

Can  there  be  freedom,  when  what  now  feems  free 
Was  founded  on  fome  firfl:  neceffity  ? 

For  what  ere  caufe  can  move  the  will  t'eleft 
Muff  be  fufficient  to  produce  th  effeft  .• 

And  what's  fufficient  mull:  effectual  be  5 
Then  how  is  man,  thus  forc’d  by  caufes  free  ? 

Raphael  Sufficient  caufes,  only  work  th’effeQ: 

When  neceffary  agents  they  refpedi:. 

Such  is  not  man  5 who,  though  the. <9aufe  fuffice, 

Yet  often  he  his  free  affent  denies/ 

Adam.  What  caufes  not , is  not  fufficient  ftill. 

Gabriel  Sufficient  in  it  felf  5 not  in  thy  will. 

Raphael  When  we*  fee  caufes  join’d  teffefts at  lafi, 

The  chain  but  fhbws  neceffity  that  s part. 

That  what’s  done, is:  (ridiculous  proof  of  fate !) 

Tell  me  which  part  it  does  neceffitate? 

1*11  chufe  the  other  5 there  riHink  th’effeft. 

O chain, which  fools,  to  catch  themfelves,  project ! 
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Adorm.  Though  no  conftramt  From  Heav*n,  or  caufesj  be  y 
Heav'n  may  prevent  that  ill  he  does  forefee : 

And,  not  preventing,  though  he  does  not  caufe , 

He  feems  to  will  that  man  ftiould  break  his  laws. 

Gabriel  Heav  n may  permit , but  not  to  ill  confent  5; 

For  hindhing  ill,  he'would  all  choice  prevent. 

"Twere  to  unmake,  to  take  away  thy  will, 

Adam.  Better  conftrain  d to  good, than  free  to  ill. 

Raphael  But  what  reward  or  punilhment  could  be 
If  man  to  neither  good  nor  ill  were  free  > 

Th’Eternal  juftice  could  decree  no  pain 
Tohim  whofc  fins  it  felf  did  firft  ordain  5, 

And  good  compelled  , could  no  reward  exaft  .v 
His  powV  would  Ihine  in  goodnefe,  not  thy  aft. 

Our  task  is  done : obey^  and,  inthat  choice. 

Thou  (halt  be  bleft,  and  Angels  fhall  rejoyce. 

[^Raphael  a^d  Gabriely^  up  in  the  Cloud  i:- 
the  other  Angels  go  off. 

Adam.  Hard  ftate  of  life  1 fince  Heav’nfore-knows  my  will,. 
Why  ami  not  ty’dupfrom  doing  ill.^. 

Why  am  I trufted  with  my  felf  at  large 
When  hee’s  more  able  to  fiiftain  the  charge.'^ 

Since  Angels  fell,  whofeftrength  was  more  than  mine,. 

"T would  fhow  more  grace  my  frailty  to  confine.. 

Fore-knowing  the  fuccefi,  to  leave  me  free 
Excufes  him,  and  yet  fupports  not.  me, 

[Tohim^  Eve.‘. 

Eve.  Behold  my  hearths  dear  Lord^how  high  the  Sun. 

Is  mounted  , yet  our  labor  not  begun. 

The  ground,  unbid,  gives  more  than  we  can  ask  5. 

But  work  is  pleafiire  when  we  chufe  our  task. 

Nature,  not  bounteous  now^butlavifii  growesy 
Our  paths  with  flow  rs , fhe  prodigally  fti  owes  5 . 

With  pain  welift  up  our  intangled  feet ,, 

While  crofs  our  walks  the  (hooting  branches  meet. 

Adam  Well  has  thy  care  advis  d 5 *tis  fit  we  haft.y.- 

too . kind ^ and  follows,  us  too  faft  3 ^ ’ • 

. ' • , Heaven 


Leaves  us  no  room  her  treafures  to  poflefi. 

But  mocks  our  induftrywith  her  excefi^ 

And  wildly  wanton  wears  by  night  away 
The  fign  of  all  our  labors  done  by  day. 

Eve.  Since,  then,  the  work  sfo  great,  thehands  fo  few. 
This  day  let  each  a feveral  task  purlue. 

By  thee,  my  hands  to  labor  will  not  move , 

But  round  thy  neck , employ  themfelves  in  love. 

When  thou  would’ft  work,  one  tender  touch,  one  fmilc 
(How  can  I hold?  ) will  all  thy  task  beguile. 

Adam.  So  hard  we  are  not  to  our  labor  ty*d 
That  fmiles,  and  foft  endearcments,  are  deny’d. 

Smiles,  not  allow’d  to Beafts,  fromreafon  move, 

And  are  the  priviledge  of  humane  love : 

And  if,  fometimes,each  others  eyes  we  meet , 

Thofe  li  ttle  vacancies,  from  toil,  arelweet. 

But  you,  by  abfence,  would  refrefh  your  joyes, 

Becaufe  perhaps  my  converfation  cloyes. 

Yet  this,  would  prudence  gi  ant,  I could  permit. 

Eve.  What  reafon  makes  my  (mall  requeft  unfit  ? 

Adam.  The  fall’n  Archangel,  envious  of  ourftate, 
Purdies  our  Beings  with  immortal  hate. 

And  hopelefs  to  prevail  by  open  force , 

Seeks  hid  advantage  to  betray  us  worfe : 

Which  when  aiunder,  will  not  prove  fo  hard  5 
For  both  together  are  each  others  guard. 

Eve.  Since  he,  by  foree,  is  hopelels  to  prevail 
He  can  by  fraud  alone  our  minds  affail ; 

And  to  believe  his  wiles  my  truth  can  move 
Is  to  misdoubt  my  reafon  or  m*y  love.  i 

Adam.  Call  it  my  care,  and  not  miftrull:  of  thee  5 
Yet  thou  art  weak,  and  full  of  Artishe^ 

Elfe  how  could  he  that  Hoft  feduce  to  fin 
Whofe  fall  has  left  the  Heav’nly  nation  thin  > 

Eve.  I grant  him  arm’d  withfiibtilty,  and  hate  5 
But  why  ftiould  we  fiifpeft  our  happy  ftate  ? 

Is  our  perfedlion  of  fo  frail  a make  3 
As  ev’ry  plot  can  undermine  or  (hake? 

E 2 


Think 


Think  better  both  of  Heav’n,  thy  felf^  and  me : 

Who  always  fears,  at  eafecan  never  be. 

Poor  ftate  of  blifi , where  fo  much  care  is  fhown 
As  not  to  dare  to  truft  our  felves  alone ! 

Adam.  Such  is  our  ftate,  as  not  exempt  from  fall  5 
Yet  firm,  if  rcafon  to  our  ayd  we  call: 

And  that,  in  both,  is  ftronger  than  in  one  5 
I would  not  5 whywould'ft  thou,  then,  be  alone 
Eve.  Becaufethus  warn’d,  I know  my  felf  fecure^ 

And  long  my  little  trial  to  endure: 

T approve  my  faith  5 thy  needlefs  fears  remove  5 
Gain  thy  efteem,  andfodeferve  thy  love. 

If  all  this  (hake  not  thy  obdi^ratewill. 

Know  that,  ev  n prcfent,  I am  abfent  ftill  ; 

And  then  what  pleafurehop’ft  thou  in  my  ftay 
When  Fm  conftrain’d , and  wifh  my  felf  away. 

Adam.  Conftraint  docs  ill  with  love  and  beauty  fate  5 
T would  perfuade  ^ but  U'Ot  be  ablolute. 

Better  be  much  remils  than  too  fevere  5 
If  pleas’d  in  abfence  thou  wilt  ftill  be  here : 

Co  5 in  thy  native  innocence  proceed , 

And  fummon  all  thy  reafon  at  thy  need. 

Eve.  My  Souf  my  eyes  delight  ^ in  this  I find  V 

Thou  lov’ft^  becaufeto  loveis  to  be  kind. 

[Embracing  hi kr-m 

Seeking  my  trial , I am  ftill  on  guard  : 

Try  als  left  fought,  would  find  us  left  prepared. 

Our  foe  s too  proud  the  weaker  to  aflail  5^ . 

Or  doubles  his  difhonour  if  he  fail.  ^ ^ ‘ Exit*, 

Adam.  In  love,  what  ufe  of  prudence  can  there  be. ^ 

More  perfedt  I , and  yet  more  powerful  (he. 

Blame  me  not,  Heav  n if  thou  love’s powr  had’fttry’d,^ 

What  could  be  fo  unjuft  to  be  denyy  ? ‘ Y 

Onelookof  hers  my  refolfttjon  breaks*  v ' 
RcafonitfelfturnsfpHywhen  fhe  {peaks:  , 

And  aw’d  by  her  whom  it  was  made  to  fway  ^ , 

Flatters  her  pow’r  5,  and  does  its  own  betray..  Exit* 


' The  Middle  f ir t of  the  Garden  is  reprefented , tvhere  four  Rp- 
verT  meet  : on  the  right  (ide  of  the  Scene  , is  placd  the  Tree  of  life  ^ 
on  the  leftj  the  Tree  of  Knowledge. 

Enter  Lucifer. 

Lucifer  ^ Methinksthe  beauties  of  this  place  (hould  mourn  5 
Th’immortal  fruits,  and  Flow’rsatmy  return 
Should  hang  their  wither’d  heads  5 for  fiire  my  breath 
Is  now  more  poys’nous,  and  has  gather’d  death 
Enough,  toblaft  the  whole  Creation  s frame; 

Swoln  with  defpite,  with  forrow,  and  with  fhame. 

Thrice  have  I beat  the  wing,  and  rid  with  night 
About  the  world,  behind  the  globeof  light , 

To  ftiun  the  watch  of  Heav’n  5 fuch  care  I ufe  : 

(What  pains  will  malice,  rais’d  like  mine,  refufe? 

Not  the  moft  abjeft  form  of  Brutes  to  take.^ 

Hid  in  the  fpiry  volumes  of  the  fnake^ 

I lurk'd  within  the  covert  of  a Brake  3 
Not  yet  defcry'd.  But,  fee,  the  woman  here 
Alone ! beyond  my  hopes ! no  guardian  near. 

Good  Omen  that ; I muft  retire  unfeen,  ; “ " 

And,  with  my  borrow'd  (hape,  the  work  begin.  ' [^Retires*, 

Enter  Eve.  ‘ ‘ ' 

Eve.  Thus  far,  at  leaft,  with  leave  5 nor  can  it  be 
A fin  to  look  on  this  Celeftial  tree  : ' 

I would  not  more 5 to' touch  a crime  may  prove:  . , 

Touching  is  a remoter  taftin  love.  ' 

Death  may  be  there,  orpoyfonin  the  fmell, 

(If  death  in  any  thing  fo  fair  can  dwell;) 

But  Heav’n  forbids ; I could  be  fatisfy’d 
Were  every  tree  but  this,  but  thisdeny’d. 


A Serpent  enters  on  the  Stagehand  makes  dire&ly  to  the  Tre^  of 
Knon^ledge  ^ on  which  winding  himfelf.  hepluch  anaptle\  then 
defcends  and  carries  it  away* 

Strange  fight ! did  then  our  great  Creator  grant 
That  privilcdge^  which  we  their  Mafters  want. 

To  thefe  infeiioui  beings?  or  was  it  chance? 

And  was  he  bleft  with  bolder  ignorance? 

I faw  his  curling  crefi:  the  trunk  infold/ 

The  ruddy  fruit,  diftinguifti'd  ore  with  gold. 

And  fmilirg  in  its  native  wealth,  was  torn 
From  the  rich  bough , and  then  in  triumph  born  ; 

The  venthous  viftor  march’d  unpunifh’d  hence. 

And  fecm’dto  boaft  his  fortunate  offence. 

To  hcr\jXQ\itx  in  a humane  Jhape* 

Lucifer.  Hail,  Soveraign  of  this  Orb  ! form’d  to  poflefs 
The  world,  and,  with  one  look,  all  nature  blefi. 

Nature  is  thine  3 thou,  Emprefs,  doft  beftow 
On  fruits,  tobloflom,  and  on  flowers,  to  blow. 

They  happy,  yet  infenfible  to  boaft 

Their  blifi  : more  happy  they  who  know  thee  moft. 

Then  happieft  I,  to  humane  reafbn  rais’d. 

And  voice , with  whofc  firft  accents  thou  art  prais’d. 

Eve.  What  art  thou,  or  from  whence?  for  on  this  ground, 
Bcfide  my  Lord’s,  ne’re.  heard  I humane  (bund. 

Art  thoufome  other  form’d  from  Earth, 

And  com’ft  to  claim  an  equal  (hare,  by  birth, 

In  this  fair  field?  or  Iprungof  Heav’nly  race? 

Lucifer.  An  humble  native  of  this  happy  place , 

Thy  vaflal  born,  and  late  of  lowed  kind. 

Whom  Heav  n neglefting  made , and  Icarce  defign’d 
But  threw  me  in,  for  number  to  the  reft, 
feelow  the  mounting  bird,  and  grazing  beaft 5 
By  chance  not  prudence,  now  luperioi  grown. 

Eve*  To  make  thee  fuchj  what  miracle  was  fhown : 

^ Lucifer* 
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Lucifer.  -Who  would  not  tell  what  thou  vouchfaPft  toheai*:' 
Saw’ft  thou  not  late  a fpeckled  ferpent  rear 
His  gilded  fpires  to  climb  on  yon  fair  tree  ? 

Before  this  happy  minute  I was  he. 

Eve.  Thoufpeak’ft  of  wonders:  make  thy  ftory  plain. 
Lucifer.  Not  wifliing  then,  and  thoughtleii  to  obtain  , 

So  great  a bhfs  ^ but,  led  by  fence  of  good, 

Inborn  to  all,  I fought  my  needful  food  ; 

Then,  on  that  Heavenly  tree,  my  fight  I caft  5 
The  colour  urg’d  my  eye,  the  (cent  my  taft. 

Not  to  detain  thee  long  5 I took , did  eat: 

Scarce  had  my  palate  touch’d  thimmortal  meat, 

But  on  a fudden,  turn’d  to- what  I am:: 

God-like,  and,  next  to  thee,  I fair  became : 

Thought,  fpake,  and  feafon’d  ^ and,  by  reafon  found- 
Thee,  Nature’s  ^een, .with  all  her  graces  crown’d. 

Eve.  Happy  thy.  lot  ^ but  far  unlike  is  mine  :~ 

Forbidd  to  eat,  not  daring  to  repine. 

’Twas  Heav’n’s  command  5 and.fliould  we  difobey  ^ 

What  rais’d  thy  Being,  ours  muft  take  away. 

Lucifer.  Sure  you  miftake  the  precept,  or  the  tree:. - 
Heav’n  cannot  envious  of  his  bleflings  be. 

Some  chance-born  plant.he  might  forbid  yourufe. 

As  wild,  or  guilty  of  a deadly  juice  : 

Not  this,  whofe  colour,  (cent  divine,, and  taft, 

Proclaim  the  thoughtful  Maker  not  in  ha(B 

Eve.^  By  all  thele  figns,  too  well  I know  the  fruit , , 

And  dread  a pow’r  (evere,  and  abfolute: 

Lucifer.  Severe,  indeed  3 ev’n  toinjuftice  hard  5 
If  death,  for  knowing  more,  be  your  reward  : 

Knowledge  of  good,  is  good  5 and  therefore  fit  5- 
And  to  know  ill,  is  good  5 for  ihunning  it. 

What,  but  our  good  , could' be  defignin  this;,, 

Who  gave  us  all,  and  plac’d  in  perfect  bh(s  ?.  * 

Lucifer. ^ Excufe  my  zeal,  fair  Soveraign  in  your  caufc^-* 
W-hicli  dares  to  tax  his  arbitrary  laws; 
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Tisail-his  aym  to  keep  you  blindly  low, 

Thatfervile  fear  from  ignorance  may  flow : 

Wefcorn  toworfhip  whom  too  well  we  know.  - 
He  knows  that  eating  you  (liall  god-like  be  5 
As  wile,  as  fit  to  be  ador’d,  as  he. 

For  his  own  infreft  he  this  Law  has  giv’n. 

Such  Beauty  may  raife  faftions  in  his  Heav  n. 

By  awing  you,  he  does  pofleflibn  keep , 

And  is  too  wile  to  hazard  partnerfhip. 

Eve,  Alals  who  dares  difpute  with  him  that  right  > 

The  power  which  form’d  us  rnuft  be  infinite. 

Lucifer.  Who  told  you  how  your  form  was  firft  defign’d  ? 
The  Sun  and  Earth,  produce  of  every  kind  3 
Grafs,  Flow’rs,  and  Fruits^  nay,  living  creatures  too  : 

Their  mould  was  bafe  5 ’twas  more  refin’d  in  you  : 

Where  vital  heat,  in  purer  Organs  wrought , - - - — 

Produc'd  a nobler  kind  rais’d  up  to  thought  5 
And  that  perhaps,  might  his  begining  be  ; ^ ■ 

Something  was  firft  5 I queftion  if ’twere  he.  ; ■ ' ' 

But  grant  him  firft , yet  ftill  fuppofe  him  good, 

Not  envying  thofe  he  made,  immortal  food. 

Eve.  But  death,  our  dilbbedience  muft  purfue. 

Lucifer.  Behold,  in  me,  what  (hall  arrive  to  you. 

I tailed  5 yet  I live : nay,  more  ^ have  got 
A Hate  more  perfeft  than  my^  native  lot. 

Nor  fear  this  petty  fiult  his  wrath  lliould  raife : 

Heav’n  rather  will  your  dauntlels  virtue  praile , * . 

That  fought,  through  threat’ned  death,  immortal  good : 

Gods  are  immortal  only  by  their  food.  ^ 

Taft  and  remove 

What  diff’rence  does  ’twixt  them  and  you  remain  : 

As  I gain’d  reafon,  you  (hall  God-head  gain. 

Eve^  aflde.  He  eats,  and  lives,  in  knowledge^greater  grown  : 
Was  death  inv-ented  then  for  us  alone?* 

Is  intelleftual  food  to  man  deny'd 

Which  Brutes  have,  with  fo  much  advantage  try’d  ? 

Nor  only  try’d  themfelves,  but  frankly,more, 

To  me  have  offer’d  their  unenvi’d  ftore? 


Lucifr. 
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Lucifer.  Be  bold , and  all  yoar  needlcfs  doubts  remove : 
View  well  this  Tree,  (the  Queen  of  all  the  grove,) 

How  vaft  her  bole,  how  wide  her  arms  are  fpread  , 

How  high  above  the  reft  Ihe  (hoots  her  head. 

Plac'd  in  the  mid’ftj  would  Heav'n  his  works  dilgrace. 

By  planting  poyfon  in  the  happieft  place? 

Haft  i you  lofe  time  and  Cod-head  by  delay. 

Pluckfugthe  Fruit. 

Eve  looking  about  her.  Xis  done^  I’ll  venture  all  and  dilbbef . 
Perhaps,  far  hid  in  Heav’n,  he  does  not  fpy, 

And  none  of  all  his  Hymning  guards  are  nigh. 

To  my  dear  lord,  the  lovely  fruit  I’ll  bear) 

He  to  partake  my  blifi,  my  crime  fhall  (hare.  {Exit  hajlilf. 

Lucifer.  She  flew,  and  thank’d  me  not,  for  haft:  t’washard 
With  no  return  (uch  counfel  to  reward.  , 

My  work  is  done,  or  much  the  greater  part  j . , ! 

She’s  now  the  tempter,  to  enlhare  his  heart. 

He,  whole  firm  faith  no  realbn  could  remove,  - ; o 

Will  melt  before  that  foft  leducer,  love.  {Exit. 
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Eve,  with  a hough  in  her  hand. 


Eve. 


'■  l\/f  I tread  more  lightly  on  the  ground; 

_ V I My  nimble  feet,  from  unhurt  ffow’rs  rebound : 
I walk  in  Ayr,  and  fcorn  this  Earthly  (eat; 

Heav’n  is  my  palace ; this  my  bale  retreat. 

Take  me  not  Heav’n,  too  (bon;  ’twill  be  unkind 
To  leave  the  partner  of  my  bed  behind. 

I love  the  wretch;  but  ftay,  (hall  I afford  ’ 

Him  part  ? already  he’s  too, much  my  Lord.  , _ 
’Tis  in  my  pow’r  to  be  a SoVeraign  now ; 

And,  knowing  more,  to  make  his  manhood  bow. 

Empire  is  fweet ; but  how  if  Heav’n  has  (py’d  ? 

If  I (hould  dye , and  he  above  provide 

F 
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Some  other  Eve  , and  place  her  in  my  ftead?  ' . , 

SfeU  fbe  poffefs  his  love,  when  I ain  dead  ? 

No  5 he  (hall  eat,  and  dye  with  me,  or  liver: 

Our  equalxnmcs  (had  eqpl  fortune  give,. 

Adam-. 

What  Joy , 'without  your  fight,  has  earth  in  (lore  ! : 
While  you  were  abfent,  Ede^  was  no  .more. 

Winds  murmur'd,  through  the  leaves , your  long  delay  5 
And  fountains,  or etheir pebles,  chid  your  ftay.  • 

But  with  your  prefenee  cheer'd  , they  ceafe  to  mourn. 

And  walks  wear  frefher  , green, /at  your  return. 

Eve.  Henceforth  you  never  (hall  have  caule  tochide^  ., 

No  future  abfence  (hall  our  joys  divide  : 

’Twas  a (hort  death  my  love  ne’r  try'd  before , ^ 

And  therefore  ftrange  ^ but  yet  the  caufe  was  more. 

Adam.  My  trembling  heart  forbodes  fbme  ill  5 I fear , 

To  ask  that  caufe  which  I defite  to  hear.  . 

What  means  that  lovely  fruit?  what  means  (alafs! ) _ 

That  blood  , which  flufbes  guilty  in  your  face? 

Speak— ..do  not— yet,  at  laft,  I muft  be  told. 

Eve.  Have  co.urage  then  rj'tisinanly  tobe  bold. 

This  fruit  — why  doft  thou  fhake?  no  death  is  nigh 
"Tis  what  I tailed  firfl  ^ yet  do  not  dye. 

Adam.  Is  it .-(I  dare  not  ask  it  all  at  firft  f, 

Doubt  is  fome  cafe  to  thofe,  who  fear  the.worft  :) 

Say,  ’ris'not.  ■ ’ 

Eve.- — ———«Tis  not  what  thou  need*ft  to  fear  ? . 

What  danger  does  inthisfair  fruit  appear? 

We  have  been  cozen'd  5 and  had  ftill  beenfb , 

Had  I not  ventur’d  boldly  firft  to  know. 

Yet,  not  I firft,  I almoftbluih.tafey  . . ... 

The  ferpent  eating  taught  me  firft  the  way.  ■ . ^ 

The  ferpent  tafted  ; and  the  god4ike  fruit 
Gave  the  dumb  voice  5 gave  reafbn,  to  the  Brute.' 

Adam.  O fakeft  of  all  creatures,  laft,  and  beft,\ 

Qf .what  Hea v’nmade,  how  art  thou  difpofl'eft ' 

• ’ ^ ' I ^ - """Of- 
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of  all  thy  nStive  Glories!  fain!  Decay'd!  ' 

("Pity  fo  rare  a frame  fo  frail  was  made) 

Now  caufe  of  thy  own  mine ; and  with  thine, 

(Ah,  who  can  live  without  thee !)  caufe  of  mine. 

^ Eve.  Referve  thy  pity , till  I want  it  more : 

I know  my  felf  much  happier  than  before  5 
More  wife,  more  perfeft,  all  I wifh  to  be , 

Were  l i)ut  fure  Alafs ! of  pleafing  thee, 

Adam.  Y’havelhown  how  much  you  my  content  defign  ; 
Yet  ah  1 would  Heav’n’s  dilpleafure  pals  like  mine. 

Muft  I without  you,  then,  in  wild  woods  dwell  ? 

Think,  and  b«t  think  of  what  I lov’d  lb  well 
Condemn’d  ta  live  with  fubjefts  ever  mute  5 
A falvage  Prince , unpleas’d  though  abfolute. 

Eve.  Pleafe  then  your  felf  with  me,  and  fredy  taft, 

Left  I,  without  you,  Ihould  to  Godhead  haft : 

Left  difF ring  in  degree,  you  claim  too  late 
Unequal  love,  when ’tis  deny’d  by  fate. 

Adam.  Cheat  not  your  lelf,  with  dreams  of  Deity  5 
Too  well,but  yet  too  late,  your  crime  I fee : 

Nor  think  the  fruit  your  knowledge  does  improve  5 
But  you  have  beauty  ftill,  and  I have  love. 

Not  cozen’d,  with  choice,  my  life  refign: 

Imprudence  was  your  lault,  but  love  is  mine, 

[Takes  the  Pruit  and  eaPs  it. 
Eve  embracing  him.  O wond’rou^pow’r  ofmatchlcls  lOve  ex- 
Why  was  this  trial  thine,  of  loving  beft?  , (ptdj* 

1 envy  thee  that  lot ; and  Could  it  be,  ' 

Would  venture  Ibmething  more  than  death,  for  thee. 

Not  that  I fear,  that  death  th'event  can  prove; 

W’are  both  immortal,  while  fo  well  welove.  ' 

Adam.  What  e’re  (hall  be  the  event,  the  lot  is  caft  j: 

Where  appetites  are  giv’n,  what  fin  to  taft  ? 

Or  if  a fin,  ’tis  but  by  precept  fuch ; 

Th’offence  fo  fmall,  thepunilhment’stoo  mUch, 

Tofeek  fo  foonhis  new  made  world’s  decay;  . ' 

Nor  we,  nor  that, 'were  fHhion’d  for  a day. 
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Eve,  Giv€  to  the  winds  thy  fear  of  death,  ca:  ill  ^ 

And  think  us  made  but  for  each  others  will. 

Adam.  I will,  at  leaft,  defer  that  anxious  thought , 

And  death,  by  fear,  (hall  not  be  nigher  brought : 

If  he  will  come,  let  us  to  joyes  make  haft  5 
Then  let  him  feize  us  when  our  plealure’s  part. 

We’ll  take  up  all  before ; and  death  (hall  6nd 

We  have  drain’d  life,  and  lefta  void  behind.  \Exeunt. 

Enter  Lucifer. 

Lucifer.  ’Tis  done , 

Sick  nature,  at  that  inftaht,  trembled  round  5 - 
And  Mother  Earth,  figh’d,  as  (he  felt  the  wound. 

Of  how  (hort  durance  was  this  new-made  ftate ! 

How  far  more  mighty  than  Heav’ns  love,  Hells  hate ! 

His  projeft  ruin’dj  andhisKingof  day  r 
He  form’d,  an  Empire  for  his  foe  to  (way. 

Heav’n  let  him  rule,  which  by  his  arms  he  got  5 
I’m  pleas’d  to  have  obtain’d  the  fecond  lot 
This  Earth  is  mine  5 whofe  Lprd  I made  my  thrall  5 
Annexing  to  my  Crown,  his  conquer’d  Balk 
Loos’d  from  the  lakes,  my  Legions  I will  lead. 

And,  o’re  the  darkned  Ayr,  black  Banners  ^read : 

Contagious  damps,  from  hence,  (hall  mount  above. 

And  force  him  to  Kis  iiunoft  Heav’n’s  remove. 

‘ • A Clap  af  thunder  ir  heard. 

He  hears  already,  and  Iboaft  too  (bon^ 

1 dread  that  Engine  which  fccur’dhk  Throne. 

I’ll  dive  below  his  wrath,  into  the  deep, 

And  wafte  that  Empire,whtdi  I cannot  keq[).  dm». 

B aphael  and  Gabriel  deftend, 

Raphael.  As  much  of  grief  as  happineft  adonts 
In  Heav’n,  on  each  Celeftial  forehead  (its; 
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Kindne^  for  man,  and  pity  for  his  fete , 

May  mixt  with  blils,  and  yet  not  violate- 
Their  Heav’nly  harps  a lower  (train  began  5 
And  in  (oft  Mufic , mourn’d  the  fall  of  man. 

Gabriel.  I (aw  th’Angelic  guards,  from  earth  a(cend  , 
(Griev’d  they  mud  now  no  longer  man  attend  :) 

'The  beams  about  their  Temples  dimly  (honej 

One  would  have  thought  the  crime  had  been  their  own. 

Th’Etherial  people  flock’d  for  news  in  had , 

Whom  they,  with  down  cad  lookes,  and  (carce(aluting  paft; 
While  each  did,  in  his  penfive bred,  prepare 
A fed  accomptof  their  fuccefle(s  care. 

Raphael.  Th’Eternal  yet,  in  Majedy  fevere  , 

And  drided  judice,  did  mild  pity  bear : 

Their  deaths  deferr’d , and  banifhment,  (their  doom) 

In  penitence  fbr(een,  leaves  mercy  room. 

Gabriel.  That  meflage  is  thy  charge : mine,  leads  me  hence; 
Plac’d  at  the  garden’s  gate , (or  its  defence , 

Led,  man,  returning,  the  bled  place  pollute , 

And  (cape  from  death,  by  life’s  immortal  fruit. 

Another  Clap  of  Thunder.  (_Exeuntyfet>eralljt_, 

Enter  Adam  and  Eve,  affrighted. 

Adam.  In  what  dark  cavern  (hall  I hide  my  head?* 

Where  feek  retreat,  now  innocence  is  fled? 

Safe  in  that  guard,  I durd  ev’n  Hell  defy ; 

Without  it,  tremble  now,  when  Heav’n  is  nigh. 

Eve.  What  (hall  we  do?  or  where  direft  our  flight  > 
Eadward  as  fer  as  I could  cad  my  (ight,  > 

F rom  op’ning  Heavens,  I few  de(cending  light.  1 * 

Its  glitt’ring  through  the  Trees,  I dill  behold ; 

The  Cedar  tops  (eem  all  to  burn  with  gold. 

Adam.  Some  (hape  divine , whofe  beams  I cannot  bear ! 
Would  I were  hid  , where  light  could  not  appear,  * 

Deep  intolbme  thick  covert  would  1 run. 

Impenetrable  to  the  Stars,  or  Sun, 
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And  fenc'd  from  day,  by  night"^  eternal  skreen  ^ 
Unknown  to  Heav'n  , and  to  my  felf  unfeen. 

Eve,  In  vain  / what  hope  to  ihiin  his  pi  ercing  figl 
Who,  from  dark  Chaos,  ftroke  ^he  r s or  ijratr 
Adam,  Thefe  (hould  ' i thoughts  w.  * 

You  trufted  to  your  guidelefi  innocence. 

See  now  th’effeds  of  your  own  wilful  mind  : 

Guilt  v/alks  before  us  5 Death  purfues  behind. 

So  fatal  'twas  to  feek  temptations  out : 

Moftconfidence  has  ftill  moft  caufe  to  doubt. 

Eve.  Such  might  have  been  thy  hap,  alone  affail’d 
Aud  io,  together,,  might  we  both  have  fail’d. 

-Curs’d  vaflallagc  of  all  my  future  kind  ; 

Fii  ft  Idolis’d  , till  loves  hot  fire  be  o re , 

Then  flayes  'to  thofe  who  courted  us  before. 

Adam.  I counfefd  you  toftay  5 your  pride  refus’d.* 
:By  your  own  lawlels  will  you  ftand  accus’d.  3 
Eve,  Have  you  that  priviledge  of  only  wife  ^ 

And  would  you  yield  to  her  you  fodelpife? 

Y ou  ihould  have  ftiown  th’Authori ty  you  boaft , 

And,  Soveraign-like,  my  headlong  will  have  croft  .* 
'Gounfel  was  not  enough  to  fway  my  heart  5 
An  abrolute^reftraint  had  been  your  part. 

Adam.  Ev’n  (uch  returns  do  they  deferve  to  find. 
When  force  is  lawful,  who  are  fondly  kind. 

Unlike  my  love  5 for  when  thy  guilt  I knew  . 

I ftiar’d  the  curie  which  did  that  crime  put liie. 

Hard  fate  of  love  ! which  rigor  did  forbear , 

And  nuw  ’tis  tax’d,  becaufe  ’twas  not  fevere. 

Eve.  You  have,  your  lelf^  your  kindnefs  overpay’d: 
He  ceafes  to  oblige,  who  can  upbraid. 

Adam.  On  womens  virtue,  who  too  much  rely, 
Toboundlefs  will,  give  boundlels  liberty. 

^eftraint  you  will  not  brook  5 but  think  it  hard 
Your  prudence  is  not  trufted  as  your  guai  d : 

And,  to  your  felves  fo  left,  if  ill  enlues, 

You  firft  our  weak  indulgence  will  accufe. 

Cuift  be  that  hour 
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When,  fated  with  my  Angle  happinefi  , 

I chofe  a partner,  to  controle  my  blifs , 

Wlio  wants  that  reafon  which  her  will  fhould  fway , 

And  knowes  but  juft  enough  to  disobey. 

Ez>e.  Better  with  Brutes  my  humble  lot  had'  gone  s 
of  reafon  void,  accountable  for  none  : 

Th  unhappieft  of  creation  i».  a wife. 

Made  loweft , in  the  higheft  rank  of  life  / 

Her  fellow  s flave  5 to  know  and  not  to  chufe  : 

Curft  with  that  reafon  fhe  muft  never  ufo. 

Adamy  Add,  that  (he’s  proud,  fantaftick,  apt  to  change  3 
Reftlefs  at  home  ^ and  ever  prone  to  range : 

With  (hows  delighted,  and  fo  vain  is  ftie 
She’ll  meet  the  Devil,  rather  than  not  foe. 

Our  wifo  Creator,  for  his  Quires  divine. 

Peopled  his  Heav  n with  Souls  all  mafouline. 

Ah  .•  why  muft  man  from  woman  take  his  birth 
Why  was  this  fin  of  nature  made  on  earth? 

This  fair  defeft,*  this  helplefs  ayd  call’d  wife  3 
The  bending  crutch  of  a decrepit  life. 

Pofterity  no  pairs,  from  you  fhall  find , 

But  fuch,  as  by  miftake  of  love  arejoyn’d.* 

The  worthieft  men,  their  wifhes  ne’r  fhall  gain  5 
But  foe  the  Oaves,  they  fcorn,  their  loves  obtain. 

Blind  appetite  fhall  your  wild  fancies  rulc3 
Falfo  to  defort , and  faithful  to  a fool. 

\Tftrns  in  anger  ffom  her^  and  is  going 
Evje  Reeling.  Unkind ! wilt  thou  forfake  me, in  diftreft. 

For  that  which  now  is  p'aft  me  to  redrefs  ? . 

I havemisdone^  and  I endure  the  fmart:  , ^ 

Loath  to  acknowledge  5 but  more  loath  to  part. 

The  blame  be  mine3  you  warn’d,  and  I refus’d  : 

What  ii^ould  you  more  ? I have  my  felf  accus’d^ . 

Was  plighted  faith  fo  weakly  foal’d  above 
That,,  for  one  error,  I muft  lofo  your  love?  , " . 

Had  you  fo  err’d,  I ftiould  have  been  more  kind,^',  : 

Than  to  add  pain  to  an.afflifted  mind. 
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Ada/».  Y’are  grownmq^ch  humbler  5 than ‘you  were  before.* 
I pardon  you  i but  fee  my  face  no  more. 

Eve,  Vain  pardon,  wnich  includes  a greater  ill ; 

Be  ftill  dilpleas’d , but  let  me  fee  you  ftill. 

Without  your  much-lov'd  fight,  I cannot  live : 

You  more  than  kill  me  if  you  fb  forgive. 

The  Beafts,  fince  we  are  fain,  their  Lords  defpife  5 
And,  pafling,  look  at  me,  with  glaring  eyes : 

Muft  I then  wander  helplefs,  and  alone  ? 

You’ll  pity  me,  too  late,  when  I am  gone. 

Adam.  Your  penitence  does  my  compaffion  move  v 
As  you  deferve  it,  I may  give  my  love. 

Eve,  On  me,  alone,  let  Heav’n’s  difpleafiire  fall  r 
You  merit  none , and  I deferve  it  all. 

Adam.  You  all  Heav’n’s  wrath ! how  could  you  bear  a part. 
Who  bore  not  mine,  but  with  a bleeding  heart? 

I was  too  ftubborn , thus  to  make  you  fue : 

Forgive  me^  lam  more  in  fault,  than  you. 

Return  to  me,  and  to  my  love  return  j 
And,  both  offending,  for  each  other  mourn. 

Enter  Raphael. 

Raphael.  Of  (into  warn  thee,  I before  was  lent  5 
For  fin,  I now  pronounce  thy  punifhment: 

Yet  that  much  lighter  than  thy  crimes  require  5 
Th’all-good  does  not  his  creatures  death  defiie  : 

Tuftice  muftpunifh  the  rebellious  deed: 

Vet  punifh  lb,  as  pity  fhall  exceed. 

Adam.  I neither  candilpute  his  will,  nor  dare.- 
Death  will  difinils  me  from  my  future  care , 

And  lay  mefbftly  in  my  native  duft , 

To  pay  the  forfeit  of  ill-manag’d  truft. 

Eve.  Why  feek  you  death  .<?  confiderere  you  (peak; 

The  laws  were  hard , the  pow’r  to  keep  ’em,  weak. 

Did  we  fblicite  Heav’n  to  mould  our  clay  ? 

From  darknels , to  produce  us  to  the  day  ? 
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D'd  we  folliclte  Heav’n  to  mould  our  day  . 

From  darkncfs,  to  produce  us  to  the  day  > 

Did  we  Concur  to  life , or  chufe  to  be. 

Was  it  our  will  which  form’d,  or  was  it  he? 

Since  ’twas  his  choice,  not  ours,  which  plac’d  us  here  j 
The  laws  we  did  not  chufe,  why  fhould  vve  bear  ? 

Adam.  Seek  not,  in  vain,  our  maker  to  aecufc 
Terms  were  propos’d  j pow’r  left  us  to  refufe. 

The  good  we  have  enjoy  d from  Heav’n’s  free  will  5 
And  (hall  we  murmur  to  endure  the  ill? 

Should  we  a rebel-fon’s  excufe  receive , 

Becaufe  he  was  begot  v.?ithout  his  leave  ? 

Heav’n’s  right,  in  us,  is  more  : firfl:  form’d  toTervey. 

The  good,  we  merit  not  j the  ill,  deferve. 

Raphael,  Death  is  defer’d,  and  penitence  has  room- 
Tomitigite,if  notreverfe  the  doom  : 

But,  for  your  crime,  th’Eternal  does  ordain 
In  Eden  you  no  longer  (hall  remain. 

Hence,  to- the  lower  world,  you  are  exil’d: 

This  pfece,  with  aimes,  (hall  be  no  more  defil’d* 

Eve.  Mud:  we  this  blififul  Paradife  forego? 

Raphael.  YouiTot  muft  be  where  Thorns  and  Thiftles  grdw,'. 
Unbid,  as  Balme  and  Spices  did  at  firft ; 

For  man,  the  earth,  of  which  he  was  is  curft; 

To  Adam.  By  thy  own  toil  procur’d,  thou  food  (halt  eatj. 
And  know  no  plenty,  but  from  painfiil  fwcat.' 

She,  by  a curfe,  of  future  wives  abhorr’d , 

Shall  pay  obe^ence  to  her  lawful  Lord  : 

And  he  mall  rule , and  (he  in  thraldome  live  y 
Defiring  more  of  love  than  man  can  give. 

Adam.  Heav’n  is  all  mercy  5 labor  I would  chufe  5., 

And  could  (uftain  this  Paradife  to  lofe : 

Theblifsj  but  not  the  place:  here  could  I fay 
Heav’n’s  winged  meffenger  did  pals  the  day  5 
Under  this  Pine  the  glorious  Angel  (fay’d: 

Then,  (how  my  wondring  progeny  the  (hade. 

In  woods  and  lawnes, where  er’e  thou  di(t  appear  3, 

Each  place jlbme  Monument  ef  thee  (hould  bear». 

P I, 
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I,  With  green  turfs,  would  grateful  Altars  i^alfe , 

And  Heav'n,  with  Gurns  and  offered  Incenfe  praife. 

Raphael.  Where  ere  thou  art  5 he  is  ^ th'Eternal  mind 
Afts  through  all  places 5 is  to  none  confin’d: 

Fills  Ocean,  Earth,  and  Ayr,  and  all  above , 

And  through  the  Univerfal  Mafs  does  move. 

Thou  canft  be  no  where’ diftant : yet  this  place 
Had  been  thy  Kingly  feat,  and  here  thy  race  , 
f rom  ail  the  ends  of  peopled-Eaith,  had  come 
To  lev'rence  thee,  and  fee  their  native  home. 

Immortal,  then  ^ -now  ficknefs,  care,  and  age, 

And  war,  and  luxury’s  more  direful  rage, 

Thy  Clinics  have  brought,  to  fliorten  mortal  breath, 

With  all  the  num’rous  family  of  Death. 

Eve.  My.  (jiirits  faint,  while  I thefe  ills  foreknow  : 

And  find  my  fell  the  fad  occitfion  too. 

But  what  is  death  ? 

Raphael.  Invifion,  thou  (halt  fee  his  griefly  face , 

The  King  of  Terrors,  raging  in  thy  race. 

Tliat,  while  in  future  fate  thou  (liar’ft  thy  part, 

A kind  remoife,  for  fin,  may  feizethy  heart. 

The  Scene  and  dij  covers  deaths  of  feveralforts.  A bat  tic 

at  landj  and  a Naval fght. 

Adam.  O wretched  off-fpring ! O unhappy  ftate 
Of  all  mankind, by  me  bctray’d“to  fate! 

Born,  through  my  crime,  to  be  offenders  firft  ^ 

And,  for  thofe  finS  they  could  not  fliun,  accurff. 

Eve.  Why  is  life  forc’d  on  man  5 who  might  he  choole,  ' 
Would  not  accept,  what  he,  with  pain,  muif  lofe? 
Unknowing,  he  receives  it,  and,  when  known. 

He  thinks  it  his,  and  values  it,  ’tisgone. 

Raphael,  Behold  of  ev’ry  age  ^ ripe  manhood  fee, 

Decrepit  years,  and  helplefs  infancy : 

Thofe  who,  Ly  lingring  ficknefs,  lofe  their  breath  3 • 

And  thofe.whQ,  by  defpair,  fuborn  their  death: 

vScc  yon’mad  fools  who,  for  fome trivial  Right , • 

f or  lovc^  or  for  miftaken  honour  fight : ■ r See 
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See  ihofe,  woremad,  who  throiv  their  lives  away 
In  needlefs  wars  5 the  Stakes  -whbh  Monarchs  lay. 

When  for  each  others  Province^  they  play. 

Then  as  if  earth  too  narrow  were  for  fate, 

On  open  Seas  their  quarrels  they  debate  ^ 

In  hollow  wood  they  floating  Armies  beai  :, 

And  force  imprifon'd  winds  to  bring  *emncar. 

Eve.  Who  would  the  mileries  of  man  foreknow? 

Not  knowing  5 we  but  fhare  our  part  of  woe ; 

Now,  we  the  fate  of  future  Ages  bear  3 
And,  ere  their  birth,  behold  our  dead  appear. 

Adam.  The  deaths, thou  fliow’ff,  are  forc’d  and  full  of  ferifc^ 
Caft  headlong  from  the  precipice  of  life. 

Is  there  no  finooth  defcent  ? no  painlefs  way 
Of  kindly  mixing  with  our  native  clay  ? - 

Raphael.  There  is  3 but  rarely  fliall  that  path  be  trod 
• Which,  without  horror,  leads  to  deaths  abode. 

Some  few,  by  tempkance  taught,  approaching  flow. 

To  diftant  fate,  byeafy  journeys,  go  : 

Gently  they  lay  ’em  down,  as  ev  ning  (heep 
On  their  own  woolly  fleeces,  fbftlyfleep. 

Adam.So  noifelefl  would  I live,  fuch  death  to  find^ 

Like  timely  fruit,  not  fhaken  by  the  v/ind, 

But  ripely  dropping  from  the  faplefl  bough 
And,  dying,  nothing  to  my  felf would  owe. 

Eve.  Thus,  daily  changing,  with  a duller  taft 
Of  lefs ning  joyes,  I,  by  degrees,  would  waft  •• 

Still  quitting  ground,  by  unperceiv’d,  decay. 

And  fteal  my  felf  from  life,  and  melt  away. 

Raphael.  Death  you  have  feen : now  fee  your  racerevivej^ 

- How  happy  they  in  deathlels  pleafiires  live. 

Far  more  than  I can  fhow,  or  you  can  fee. 

Shall  crown  the  bleft  with  immortality. 
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'Here  d He.tven  clefce^ds^  fullof  Af?gels  and  btejfcd  Spirits^  with 
Jbft  Mn(ic^  a Song  cindChorHs, 

Adim.  O goodnefi  infinite!  whole Heavniy  will 
. 'Can  fo  much  good  produce,  from  fb  much  ill  I 
Mappy  their  ftate ! 

Pure , andunchang’d,  and  needingno  defence , 

From  lins,  as  did  my  frailer  Innocence. 

I'hcir  joy  fincere,  ^and  with  no  forrow  mixt  .• 

Eternity  (lands  permanent,  and  fixt, 

And  wheels  no  longer  on  the  Poles  of  time: 

Secure  from  fate,  and  more  fecure  from  crime. 

Eve.  Kaviili’d,  with  Joy,  I can  but  half  repent 
The  lin  which  Heaven  makes  happy  in  th  events 

Rap/j.icL  Thus  arm'd,  meet  firmly  your  approaching  ill :: 
For,  fee,  the  guards,  from  yon’  far  eaftern  hill, 

Already  move,  nor  longer  ftay  afford  5 
Fiigh,  in  the  Ayr,  they  wave  the  flaming  (word. 

Your  fignal  to  depart : Now,  down  amain 

They  drive,  and  glide,  like  meteors  through  the  plaiBi. 

Adam,  Then  farewel  all  3 I will  indulgent  be 
To  my  own  eafe,  and  not  look  back  to  fee. 

When  what  we  love  we  ne’r  muft  meet  again, 

T'o  lofe  the  thought,  is  to  remove  the  pain. 

Eve,  Farewell,  you  happy  (hades  I 
Where  Angels  firlt  Ihould  pradice  Hymns, and  firing. 

Their  tuneful  Harps,  when  they  to  Heav  n wou  d fipg. 
Farewell,  you  flow’rs,  whofe  buds,  with  early  care, 

I watch’d,  and  to  the  chearful  lun  did  rear ; 

Whonowfliall  bind  yourftems?  or,  when  you  fall, 

With  fountain  flreams,  your  fainting  fouls  recall  ? 

A long  fuewell  to  thee,  my  nuptial  bowV, 

Adorn’d  with  ev’ry  fair  and  flagrant  flow*r. 

And  lafl,  farewell,  firewell  my  place  of  birth  $ 

I go  to  wander  in  the  lower  earth , 

As  dUtant  as  I can  3 for,  difpofeft,  :. 

Fartheft  from  what  I once  enjoy'd,  is  beft* 
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Raphael.  The  rifing  winds  urge  the  tempeftuous  Ayr^ 

And  on  their  wings,  deformed  Winter  bear : 

The  beafts  already  feel  the  change  5 and  hence  „ 

They  fly,  to  deeper  coverts,  for  defence  •• 

The  feebler  herd , before  the  ftronger  runj 
For  now  the  war  of  nature  is  begun  : 

But,-  part  you  hence  in  peace,  and  having  mourn’d  your  firrj 
For  outward  Eden  lofl:,  find  Paradife  within. 

Exeutif{ 
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